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« Greatneſs, once fall'n out with fortune, - 

' Muſt fall ont with men too; what the deelin'd ity 
He ſhall as ſbon read in the eyes of others, © 

As feel in his own fall; for men, like butterflies, 
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abr Louis bad not viſited for many 
days, and poor Lady { Watſon Was 
anxiety. A large pacquet at laſt arrived 
and we will give it at lengtt u. 
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a Waar 1 you have thought, my 
ir Emma, of ſo long an abſence. and 
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* has rea n 8 ſuppoling "If 
me capable df neglect, and hat your 5 
friendly heart has been all alarms for my 
welfare. I have been impatient to 
urite to you, for to viſit you I cannot, 4 
at preſent, for I am confined by a triſſing 
indiſpoſition from a truly ridiculous 
eircumſtance, which, however, I have 
no ſufficiently recovered to laugh at 
very heaftily, and hope I ſhall amuſe | 
an hour of my friend's i in the einn 'Y 


+1 1 1 4 4 


6s I informed you, on Monday, boy 
much che grest world was engaged in 
Arfferent opinions, from Mr. Fox's un; 
expetted aſſertion, in de Houſe of | 
Commons, in regard te che Prince _ 
Wales's connexion. Some reported 
thit Mrs. Fitzherbert would be no 
longer received in any polite circle, and 


EE VE TIS on 


that ſhe had not appetired ſinec. This. |. 


* — 
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5 wa on Wedneſday, at Randlagh; - 3 
which this bewitching woman - graced, 
attended by. the Prince. I was. there 
with Lady. S——, and acknowledge. L - 
was much pleaſed-at the ſweet attention. 5 
of the Prince; be was almoſt conſtantly 
with her; and when bf f * me the honor ; 
of ſpeaking, a 1 


* 
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- be bis long hae a. — * — IT 


and I have hated him more than ever, 
ſince his behavigur to you, Lord Or- 
mond often attempted 10 ſupply, bis 
place; he yiſhed to, talk of the. moſt 

amiable of women. Sir J. quid not 
reſign; naturally jealous, he was fearful 
of the attentions of the engaging Or. 
mond. As it grey late, he was really 
beyond bearing: impertinendy trouble- 
ſome. I propoſed retiring, and diss 
patched him for the carriage. When be 


returned, he officiduſly took. . to 
lead me 00 15 * N 


| e ps — LR, 


das x 


the Ducheſs of 6 


ri err 
follow. Without obſerving the carriage 

J imprudently ſtept into it, and enquired 
for my fervant: he was not to be found; 
neither did Lady S—— appear. I be- 
gan to be alarmed! Sir — ſoothed, 
laughed, and flattered. I was down- 
right angry ; and I inſiſted on returning 
to the room we had left. It was very 
late, near three o'clock : and after much 
entreaty, when J got to the ſervant's- 
room, I found it quite deſerted, He 
begged to ſee me fafe home. I was 
alarmed, but had no reſource: again I 
returned to the carriage, which he or- 
dered to my father's ;* but we were no 
fooner alone, than this daring villain 
profeſſed his reſolution of carrying me 
off by force, acknowledged all his plot, 
and how he had deceived Lady S——, 
by informing her I was gone home in 
's carriage, I 
was at firſt ſtruck dumb with horror ; but 


recollefting as- We TOR the glaſſes up, 
4 and 
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and were in a high road, I might get the 1 


protection of ſome paſſengers, I thought 
it beſt not to make him deſperate 1 
therefore began very calmly to reaſon 
with a man, who is, at all times, void of 
it; and was now, I ſaw very plainly, in- 
en 


« The day was almoſt broke; and, as we 
had only a pair of horſes, I knew we 
could not be far from town, though the 
road was new to me. As I made no 
out- cry (he behaving, I muſt acknow- 
ledge, with a proper diſtance) 1 believe 
he was not afraid of my attempting an 
eſcape; and juſt as we turned into a 
lane that alarmed me not a little, I ob- 

ſerved two Gentlemen with their ſer- 
vants, on horſeback; and ſay, to my 

great joy, that they would paſs on my 
fide of the carriage; I therefore. let 
down the glaſs, pretending heat; and at 
that moment putting out my head, en- 
B 3 treated 
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treated their protection. Sir Jn was 
half diſtradted, and talked and were 
terribly: but the Gentlemen were reſo- 
lute, and to be ſhort, effected my releaſe, 
after chaſtiſing my hero with their hunt- 
ing whips, and then permitting him to 
retire in his carriage, leaving me in a 
moſt ridiculous ſituation, in a dirty lane, 
two miles from any houſe, dreſt without 
| à hat, a crape gown, no cloak, nor any 
covering of that fort, in a cold rainy, 
morning, before ſix o'clock. One of 
my deliverers had diſpatched his ſervant 
for his carriage; but upon a conſultation, 
it was agreed I had beſt walk on. The 
Gentlemen aſſiſted me as much as rel. 
ible. I was ſoon ankle deep; and what 
with cold and terror, and the aukward- 
"neſs of my ſituation, abſolutely diſorder. ?7 
ed: we reached their abode before we | 
met the carriage; and after every atten- 
tion, I was perſuaded to go to bed, 


while theſe two worn * as they MI 
. 5 proved, 
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proved, very kindly went to my father's, 
to inform him of my ſafety, 1 need 
not ſay, I was all gratitudeto my amiable 
deliverers: and after ſome reſt, I was, in 
the morning, introduced to a very en- 
gaging woman, the Lady of the younger 
brother, with whom 1 haye commenced 
a friendſhip, which I truſt will be always 
pleaſing. She has a young charming 
family of five children, and is in a gen- 
teel, though not ſplendid line af life. 
Her huſband has a place under Govern- 
ment, and I have already ſome hopes of 
convincing- him of my gratitude in this 
way, through the intereſt of my father, 
whoſe partiality. to me you well know. 
He came to me, at Mr. R, in no 
little agitatign ; and as my brother is not 
in England, I have entreated Sir 
D may not be called to account for 
this folly of intoxication, which, I thank 

God, has ended ſo well. 


34 1 


I was confined ſame days by a 
dreadfal cold; but as I hear the affair 
has got wind, and I ſuſpect Lord Or- 
mond has played the brother for me, to 
Sir —, I think it neceſſary to ſhew 


myſelf, and ſhall go tothe drawing-room 


to-morrow, and the opera on Saturday, 


taking care, for the future, how I truſt 


my ſweet perſon ; and deſigning to ac- 


_ cept the proffered protection of a certain 
worthy friend of ours, who is not heigh- 


tened in my eſteem, for his preference 


ol the moſt lovely of her ſex: of this, 


when we meet, which will be before 
many days are paſt. I want your ad- 


vice, my worthy friend, and I long for a 


few hours converſation. Tours, 


« LOUISA NEVILLE,” 


ch. 
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COMMON OCCURRENCES. 
1 Warson wrote to her father, | 
to inform him of her plan of life; and 
to Mr, Herbert, to beg his advice in her 
future conduQ: to tell him of her plea- 
ſure in Miſs Mortimer's friendſhip; and 
the hope ſhe had formed, that his ami- 
able. favorite, Lord Ormond, was no 
longer the ſlave of an unhappy paſſion, 
but ſenſible to the charm of * 
Louila Neville. 


She 3 to | confirm theſe hopes ; 
and our heroine was traly happy. to 
learn, that ſhe had the tendereſt friend 


in Ormond, while her moſt valued fe- 
male 


r EL 2 


Lord Ormond very delicately wrote 


to Lady Watſon on the ſubject; and fo 


great was the pleaſure of this event, that 
for ſome days her own ſorrows were ob- 
literated from her memory. Lady 
Louiſa would not, however, confirm 
this happineſs, till ſhe could ſee her 


friend reſtored to ſome degree of com- 


fort; and being obliged to go into the 
country for ſome weeks, ſhe took an af- 


feRtionate leave of Emma, and left to 


Miſs Mortimer the tender charge of the 


moſt friendly care for the preſent, 
Theſe attentions were ſoon neceſlary, 


and Miſs Mortimer had the pleaſure of 


informing Lady Louiſa of the ſafety of 


her friend, and the birth of a ſon. 
This kind friend flew to make her per- 


fonal congratulations, and had the feli- 
city of ſeeing. 88 Watſon reviving 


from 
bs, 
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from the bed of languor, and bappy in 
the tenderneſs of Miſs Mortimer, who 
now paſt her life entirely with her ; and, 
during this retirement, amuſed many a 
dull hour with anecdotes of the neigh- 
bourhood, and laughable events in her 
own life. W oa 


| ONE P. XII. 


MORE VILLAGE ANECDOTES. 85 


A S I am indebted to the White 
of many of theſe people, ſaid Miſs Mor- 
timer, I will not cenſure their characters 
too ſeverely, yet where they merit the 
laſh, and I have not to accuſe myſelf 
of ingratitude, I muſt indulge. Some 
very worthy, no doubt there are. Of 
this claſs is the family you was enquiring 
about. The old Lady has fitted up an 
1 ercellent 


A 


—— 
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excellent place in ſociety ; and as ſhe is 
Mill a fine woman, I hope will long con- 
tinue her good example to a world that 
wants ſuch characters. Her two daugh- 
ters are not young nor handſome, but 
their modeſt merit will always demand 
praiſe; though their fortunes are large, 


never do they aſſume any conſequence ; 
indeed their diffidence almoſt leans to a2 
fault, which prevents their being thoſe ac- 


tive members of ſociety their ſituation and 


fortune authorizes. The elder brother is 
an accompliſhed, elegant man, and his Lady 
all good humour. The younger, without. 


any ſhining parts, has been known capa- 


ble of great actions, and, I believe, is 


worthy. But the different opinions of 
theſe people, in their little parties (like 
all villages) I have often laughed at, 
when I have been, as they ſuppoſed, an 
_ unobſerved ſpectator. At Mrs, Candy's 
the other evening, the Miſs Beaders 

were mentioned ; the was warm in their 
praiſe ; I 


sr. JAMES'S STREET. uf 
praiſe : and the good humoured Juſtice 
Joined 1 in eulogium, wiſhing Ry the 
girls had all good huſbands, 1 S1 


Miſs Broadcloth, who was ning erech 
and looking not well pleaſed, was aſked 
by Mr. W. Cinnamon, if ſhe did not 
admire the fine works of the Miſs 
Beaders, and thought that two of them 
had genius? This ſhe had the courage 
to deny, and very learnedly attempted 
to point out the inaccuracies of their 
drawings, and the faults of the colour- 
ing. — 88 


A ſabjeR of charity was ſtarted: this 
village, famous for its large donations, 
could not but liſten. Miſs Gazette 
began a long hiſtory, which ſhe had heard | 
from a friend of bers, of an elegant 
young woman well born, reduced to 
penury. She made ſome little additions, 
1 1 to her ſtory, by way of embel- 
| _ _liſhment, 


— 


its derne 
liſhment, and would have proceeded, had 
not one of the Mr. Cinnamons began 
telling her a good ſtory, of a certain 
young Lady, of no ſmall conſequence in 
her on eyes, and whoſe elder ſiſter is 
matried to a man of great opulence, and 
a Member of Parliament, who very nobly 
waited on this unfortunate young woman, 
inſulted her povery, talked of the cha- 
rity of the place, recommended induſtry, 
and, after a thouſand painful ſpeeches to 
the ſufferer, which this little upſtart 
ought to bluſh at, very generouſly, to 
_ convince her of the great and good 
hearts of the place, gave her half-a-_ 
crown. Miſs Gazette laughed very 
| heartily at this anecdote, and Miſs | 
Broadcloth would not believe a word of 
it, as this young Lady goes to the ſame 
pan-tiles as herſelf, which, amon oft the 
people of her ſect, is a ſecurity from all 
_ cenlure, 1 OS 


Lady 


_ 


income, ſhe could not refiſt ſparing a 


þ WaTson's hours were beguiled 


printers, 


JJ a : oe” 
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Lady Watſon ſmiled: at the ſpiritiof 


Miſs Mortimer, and begged to be better 


informed of this ſad tale; from her ſmall 


part, and Miſs Mortimer was diſpmched 
with her liberal donation. D arnimoiis 


c HAP. XIAI. 


PRINTER AND PUB LISHERS, 


by the chat of Miſs Mortimer, but ſhe 
was not intereſted, and rather more 


wiſhed to be informed of the events of 


her friend's life, than of a ſet of people 
unknown to her. She requeſted, there- 


fore, not her life, but ſome of thoſe ad- 


ventures ſhe had hinted at, particularly 
how ſhe comrived matters with * 5 


Lam 


IS 
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I am now well accuſtomed to that 
buſineſs, though, I muſt confeſs, the firſt 
introduction is always unpleaſant, and 
our ſenſibility wounded in the manner 
in which we are received; In my prior 
attempt, the work was printed without 
any emolument, and I had only the 
anxiety of hearing the various opinions 
on the ſubjett : but on my introduction 
to the excellent author of Evelina, and 
finding the pecuniary advantages were 
not inconſiderable, therefore, under this 
idea, I made my firſt eſſay, or attempt, to 
a a publiſher ; the politeneſs that paſſed at 
the interview, ſhall be buried in obli- 
vion : © he was a man, take him for all in 
all, Lever ſhall wiſh to ee his like 
* again.“ 


My next trial was in Paternoſter- row; 
magazines, reviews, &c. were their fort, 
and I was equally unfucceſsful:— go 
to Leadenhall Street” was the word—at 

this 


7 ST, JAMES'S STREET, 17 
this period, diſconcerted and diſtreſſed, 
by inſtinI obeyedthe impulſe, and found 
the Gentleman recommended to me 
liberal in his ideas, and equally polite in 
his manner, who, not only with ſpirit re- 
ceives theſe kind of light airy readings, * 
but, in a manner that does honour to his 


üg; introduces them to the 
world. 


To him J preſented myſelf :—there 
was ſomething i in the countenance, that 
preſage of the mind, that gave me a 
ray of hope: he received me in an 
caſy friendly manner. 


Flattered by this, I informed him I did 
not preſent the book from any pecuniary 
motives, as it was the employment of my 
leiſure hours; but if worthy of being 
printed, a ſmall compliment would not 
be unacceptable.— Have you, Madam, 

vor,, C „erer 
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ever favoured the public before? I had, 
but my name muſt be concealed. 


He then curſorily looked it over, and 
informed me, from the multiplicity of 
arrangements (as the principal part of the 
publications are under his own 1mmedi- 
ate inſpection) he feared he muſt defer 
the future examination ; but, at my ear- 
_ neſt ſolicitation, he gave a ſecond inſpec- 
tion, and then requeſted I would oblige 
him with leaving it for farther exami- 
nation, 


This work is now preſented to the 
ſhrine of public favour: but that young 
and timid adventurers for fame may be 
encouraged to preſent the offsprings of 
their genius, to Lane's Literary Repo- 
fitory, it is but juſtice to ſay, the 


proprietor is both free, generous and 


encouraging; and, to make uſe of the 
phraſe, poſſeſſes fully the mechaniſm of 
books, | 


9 James 


9 
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James Wallace, Village of Martindale, 


Welch Heireſs, Duke of Exeter, &. 
Novels that are univerſally read and 


eſteemed, and which, though replete with 


fine ſentences, elegant language, and 
moral inſtrudtions, might have been 


conſigned to oblivion but for his 


public ſpirit : truth and juſtice therefore 


compel a declaration, that through this 


preſs, Ladies and Gentlemen that have 


Novels, Tales, and little Traits of that 


kind, will find it advantageous, as well as 
honourable, to have their works intro- 


duced to the public, 


—_ * * 
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MEMOIRS OF THE THORNHILL FAMILY, 
IN A VILLAGE NEAR TOWN. | 


Tus mentioning of Anna the Welch 
: beireſt recalled to Lady Watſon's, re- 


C 2  membrance 


20 FOLLTES OF 


membrance, a family ſhe had heard of 
| fince her abode at 
of which is ſpoken of i in this avert 
novel. | 


Miſs Mortimer had béen received in 
this family, and ſpoke of Mr. Thornhill 
as he merits: a good man, miſled by 
the enthuſiaſm of methodiſtical error. 


His eldeſt ſon, with all the diſadvan- 
tages of perſon, is yet certainly the leaſt 


difagreeable (to ſpeak gently) of the 


trio. His little wife, with an intelligent 


countenance, has a very weak mind, and 
aſſumes an overbearing conſequence, 


which, when we reflect that ſhe is only 
the daughter of a man, in ſome trade, in 
a clothing country, we know not how to 


„ and the father 


bend to. She may, and I believe is, a 


good wife and mother; but ſhe conſtantly 


ſurfeits you with the laſt character; and, 
perhaps, the good humour of her huſ- 
band is 5 belt reaſon for her being the 


firſt, | 


87. JAMES'S STREET. 22 


fFirſt. The ſecond. ſoks has, or appears 


to have, ſo little of character, I know 

not how to mention him. Myſelf, as well 
as the reſt of the little world, was 
greatly ſurprized at the conneftion he 


has lately formed: perhaps the world 


cannot match ſuch a pair. You have 
obſerved them walking to.church, with 

a grace all their own, His Lady is ac- 
cuſed of ſenſe; her choice, indeed, may 
denote it: for, I believe, a difference of 
character is univerſal] in matrimony, 
The youngeſt ſon. is diſtant, reſerved, 

and ſerious, He i is elleemed wiſe, but I 
ſay with the Poet, 3 


3 Can grave and formal paſs for wiſe, 
«« When men the ſolemn ow! deſpiſe 


1 may be miſtaken ; but as none of this 


family were ever accuſed of too much 


depth, I know not how to attribute it to 
a Thornhill, 55:23 SHR 


C3 2 At 


„ _ F0tLfxs'or 


As thefe brothers are now, however, 
all Members of the Britiſh Senate, we 
will hope they exert their few abilities 
as much as poſſible, . e 


RN 
OUR HEROINE RECOVERS, 
ARIND FRIEND. 
Ls Warson had juſt recovered 
from her confinement, when, one even- 


ing, the following letter was preſented 


her. 


« ] AM this moment arrived in town, 
to offer all the conſolation in my power 
to the moſt amiable of women, if ſhe wil! 
permit an hour's conference to the altec= 
tionate brother, E 
if EDWIN WATSON.” 


TW + -; 


kind invitation brought Mr. Watſon 
_ early the next morning; and after an 
abſence of almoſt e, which had 
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Lady Watſon's colour heightened 


as ſhe read! Mr. Watſon ſhe had not | 


ſeen ſince the ſad meeting in Surry. 


Alas! ſhe never wiſhed to ſee him more. 


She knew ſhe had inngcently been fatal 
to his peace; and, in ſpite of reaſon, 


time and ſorrow, ſhe yet felt he had been 


once dear to her! He was now, how» 


_ ever, neceſſary to her future comfort in 


life. He might inform her of her Lord; 
and if he returned no more, her children, 
perhaps, would find in him a father. 'A 


been full of painful events, the ſenſa- 


tions of both parties were viſible. Lady 
| Watſon gave her hand with infinite 
grace, and pronounced only the word 
Brother!“ Edwin was, at firſt; ſilent, 
but the tear that trembled on Emma's 


cheek, made him attempt conſolation, 


| and he * of her unkind Lord. — 
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They had met in Paris, by a fortunate 


chance; and he had the pleaſure of in- 
forming her, that he hoped his brother 
had ſeen his error; but that it was not 


poſhble he could, at preſent, return to 


England. © But why,“ ſaid Emma; 
% why does he not write to me? Why 
not invite me to follow, where my duty 


leads?“ 


Mr. Watſon, who had made the beſt 


of it, and knew his brother did not: wiſn 
for his wife in Paris, adviſed her not 
leaving England, on account of her 


father, who he found, by Mr. Herbert's 
laſt letter, was in a weak ſtate : he even 


| propoſed a journey to Scotland, if Sir 
William would permit it. 


| Lady Watſon now ſpoke of their late 
worthy mother; and ſome tears were 
ſhed by both to the memory of this dear 


parent, She preſented her children. 
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Mr. Watſon embraced them with painful 
rapture: he gazed ardently on Emma! 
She was no longer the blooming and gay 
Emma. he had known her, She was, to 
ſpeak in the words of an elegant author, 
* touched, not ſpoilt by ſorrow.” Her 
frame ever delicate, was now alarmingly 
ſo! She was pale; and her fine eyes 
betrayed a languor, that, while it inte- 
reſted, alarmed ! He ſpoke tenderly of 
her health; of which, ſhe afſured him, 
ſhe was careful, for the ſake of thoſe 
poor infants, who, though unfortunate, 
were — dear to Bane | 


Lady Watſon old not but obſerve _ 
the dejection of Edwin; and ſhe felt 
ſome uneaſy recolleftions herſelf, but 
had the reſolution to ſurmount them: 
the paſt could not be recalled ; ſhe dwelt 
only on the future. She mentioned 
Miſs Mortimer as a valuable friend; in- 
formed him of mer happineſs in Lord 
Ormond's | 
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rolls or 
Ormond's partiality for Lady Louiſa, 
and aſſured him ſhe had yet many bleſ- 


ſings, and hours, in which ſhe felt no 
ungrateſul repinings. 


Mr. Watſon was enchanted with the 
greatneſs of her character, and felt hap- 
pier when he left her, than he ſuppoſed 
it poſlible, after an interview he had 
dreaded to think of! He was ſtill but 


too much attached. Reafon, at length, 


convinced him, as a ſiſter, as a friend, 
ſhe might be infinitely dear: ſhe could 
never, now, be more; and it was a folly 
to deprive himſelf of this proffered hap- 
pineſs! Her children made this con- 
netlion ſtil] more tender: he would be a 
friend and parent to them, | 
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CHAP. XIV. 


; A JOURNEY TO SCOTLAND, NOT * 


MODERN ONE. 


. MMA felt all the apprehenſions of 
a daughter for a father, unworthy ſuch a 
child, and wrote immediately to offer her 
ſociety and attentions. - Mr. Herbert 
kindly preffed this viſit, and that ſpeedily, 
as Sir William was now apparently haſt- 


ening to his end. He could not leave 


him to offer, as he wiſhed, to accompany 


her on her journey, but ſuggeſted. that 


Mr. Watſon and Miſs Mortimer would, 
no doubt, give her their nee 


We 


/ 


E889 Loife being, very fortunately, 


in town, took the charge of the young 


Julia, 


- - roll S x0 F.: 


Julia, and the inſant Charles, for the 
preſent; and Lady Watſon, with her 
friends, ſat off on their Journey. Many 
a painful recollection aroſe in the bo- 
ſoms of Lady and Mr. Watſon; but Miſs 
Mortimer's natural good ſpirits, aided by 
the novelty of the ſcene, made the 
hours fly tolerably agreeable : and when, 
at laſt, Emma found herſelf in the arms 
'of Mr. Herbert, every grief was huſhed 
to reſt. This good old man again be- 
held, with rapture, his darling child, andall 
was extaſy! Mr. Watſon: had been ever 
dear to him, and he welcomed him with 
pleaſure. Miſs Mortimer, as the friend 
of Emma, muſt be amiable: he knew _ 
her well from character; they were 0 
longer firangers. 1 


Lady Watſon ow” to Sir Williams 
apartment, and nature, for the firſt time, 
touched his heart! It was, however, „ 


only a dying feeling, for, in a few days, 
he | 


a 
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his laſt moments approached. His angel 
daughter watched the expiring lamp of 
life, with all the tendereſt anxiety; and 
| ſhe experienced the reward and ſatisfac - 
tion of being thanked for her duty, in 
his laſt hours. He expired the fourth 
day after her arrival; and Emma could 
not but weep at his death, though ſhe felt 
her kindeſt parent was 1 left her in 1 Mr. 
Herbert. 1 OCT 7 


By Sir William Campbell's will, our 
heroine found herſelf heireſs to five 
thouſand a year, and an immenſe ſum of 
ready money in the funds. After pay: 
ing all proper duties to her parent, and 
ſettling her affairs in Scotland, ſhe re- 
ſolved to return to town, where ſhe per- 
ſuaded Mr. Herbert to accompany her. 
The very worthy quartette ſoon reached 
London; and Lady Watſon receiveil 
Lady Louiſa's precious charge, from ber 

ſriendly hands, with gratitude, — » 
| Lord 
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Lord Ormond waited on Mr, Herbert 
and renewed his friendſhip. He men- 
tioned Lady Watſon with the higheſt 

praiſe, and Lady Louiſa with tenderneſs, 

Mr. Herbert was rejoiced at this event; 
yet {till he wiſhed his Emma had not been 
inſenſible to the moſt amiable of men. 


After a few weeks: it was agreed, the 
party that returned from Scotland, with 
Lady Watſon's two children, ſhould go 
to Paris in purſuit of my Lord, to whom 
the could now again offer that affluence 
he ſighed for. She therefore parted 
with her houſe at ——, and Miſs Mor- 
timer with her apartments. The latter 
after having taken leave of her friends, 
who prudently cautioned her againſt a a 
romantic friendſhip, and did not doubt 
they ſhould very ſoon ſee her return to 
her humble line of life. Lady Watſon, 
who had been but little known, was only 
| Pn by ſome of the Beauxs of the 
. Es place Nj 
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place, and the few ſhe had been happy 
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enough, even with her ſcanty income, to 
relieve. Had the entered this place as 
ſhe left it, with an immenſe fortune, 
what adulation would have attended her 
ſteps, for monied pride raiſed his altar 
on this really pretty common; and to be 
rich, is there to be amiable, accompliſh- 
ed, and happy. | 


* 
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HOPES AND FEARS, 


La Ormond and Lady Louiſa 
fighed to part with their beloved Lady 
Watſon ; yet, as they approved her mo- 
tive, it could not be otherwiſe, for Lord 
Ormond could not at prefent leave 


England, nor Lady Louifa her aged 


father, 


EF . 
* 


mein oer 
father. A regular correſpondence was 
promiſed by all parties; and, after a 
thouſand kind wiſhes, and a thouſand 
grateful acknowledgments from our 
heroine, they parted. 5 
. | i | ' 
Lady Watſon ſet off, on this import- 
ant errand, in the higheſt hopes and ſpi- 
riis. To herſelf and Miſs Mortimer all 
was new: and their two Gentlemen were 
not only men of information, but enter- 
tainment. Uneaſy thoughts would 
ſometimes intrude, that Lord Watſon 
might not wiſh this viſit; yet again 
Emma hoped it was diſtreſs only had 
drove him from her. He had often 
given proofs of his tenderneſs; however 
at other times unkind, with what painful 
affection had they parted the laſt time 
| ſhe bebeld him! Mr. Herbert encou- _ 
_ raged every bright hope; and aſſured 
her, her conduct mult be approved, even 
by the moſt inſenſible. Miſs Mortimer 
| 5 | | OY Was 
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was all gaiety, and Mr. Watſon almoſt 
himſelf again. They arrived ſafe at 
Dover: our female travellers in high 
admiration ! and the next day landed at 


Calais. Here Mr, Watſon wrote to his 
brother, to inform him of their arrival, 


and that they ſhould proceed ſlowly to 


Paris, on account of his infant ſon. 


Lord Watſon was embarraſſed at this 


intelligence: he, however, conſulted his 
friend the Marchioneſs, who being, 
though a woman of the world, not quite 
void of feeling, very generouſly beſtowed 


her encomiums on his wife's fidelity, and 


adviſed his haſtening to meet her. 


Aſhamed again to behold the injured 


Emma, and dreading the ſcrutinizing 
eye of Mr. Herbert, Lord Watſon re- 


mained ſome hours undetermined. The 


affluence that again ſmiled on him oc- 


curred to his memory, and he flung 


himſelf into a carriage. A prey, for the 
moment, to ſhame and contrition! 
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CHAP. XLVIII. 
. 
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LADY WATSON, TO LADY LOUISA 


Cc ALATS. 


is My ſituation at preſent, my amia- 
ble friend, I am certain has all your 
pity and apprehenfion. Here I am, 
waiting the arrival of my huſband. Mr. 
Watſon, without my knowledge, has 
wrote, to inform him of my arrival. I 
would have aſſured him, of my duty and 
affection; for this unhappy man, bowever 
faulty, I think, will feel remorſe, and, 
perhaps, doubt my really wiſhing his re- 
turn; but they tell me it is now too late, 


and 7 expect bim every hour. My“ 
„ Tous; 


= 


F 


- 


S'T. JAMES' 8 STREET. 5 


Julia continually repeats the name of a 
parent ſhe has never known. I careſs 


my Charles yet more tenderly than ever, 
in the hope that he will be dear to his 


father! Ab, Lady Louiſa, if this unfor- 
tunate father ſhould at laſt be ſenſible to 


the joys that await him, ſurely his chil- 
dren, a wife I believe he once loved, 
will recall him to nature, and all the bliſs 
ſhe offers! How painful is expectation! 
I have wearied my friends here with my 


anxiety; and now, like all the .unhappy, 


I fly to another friendly boſom, who will 
pardon the intruſion! Mr. Herbert, 


accuſtomed to misfortune, while he feels, 


is all cool reſignation. Mr. Watſon 
keeps perpetually on the road to Paris, 


riding backward and forward i in all the 
agitation his warm ſoul is ſenſible of? 


Miſs Mortimer, though infinitely amiable, 
and having, I atn convinced, the tender- 
eſt affection for me, has, fome-how, im- 


| bibed fo cruel an averſion to my Lord, 


Ds 7 that 


36 • [FOLLTES OF 
that ſhe. cannot look upon his return as a 
circumſtance to be wiſhed. She-knows + 
not the tender tie of children, which 
muſt ever endear the father. She feels 
for me, but ſhe will not allow for the 
ſenſations poor Charles muſt ſuffer. To 
divert the hours, ſhe has been humo- 
rouſly lecturing me on my firſt reception: 4 
requeſted I would keep my ſeat, and let 

the culprit approach to beg his pardon; 75 
and after many conceſſions, prayers, and 
entreaties, reward bim again with my 
And now, noble fortune, 1 


liſten; but have "_— panes how 
_ 
him with a ee ale! and en 


what pleaſure I ſhall give my children 

to his embraces! What avail remon- . 

ſtrances: ? If he has a heart, he will ſuf- 
fer but too ſevereh If hei is nen 

he would not regard them! Whatever 
is my fate I will always do e eee 
let the er believe (from experience 

1 bac) 


\ 


—— 


* 
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I ſpeak) this will prove Os con- 
ſolatiem. 1 1 


* 
2 
1 7 + 
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Dart Time 3 Alas, I all tire 
even you, my friend! 1 will a- 
cept my Mentor's offer; and as the day 


is uncommoniy fine, walk the road that 
leads to where my heart flies! Pray 


heaven this __ ſun 1 mo ae 


tious!“ 


LADY WATSON, mc — b 


i Ace Louiſa, 3 is not © und" 


and yet the ſervant, who conveyed the 


letter, aſſured me he ſat off immediately 
on the receipt of it! I know not what 


to think! I am tired of waiting here, 
but fear to remove! Mr. Watſon, at 
my earneſt entreaty, is gone on to Paris; 
and I think, if I have no happy change 
before to-morrow, I will proceed myſelf, 


„ - Dig. 1 Per- 


% 
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Perhaps he dreads to ſee me: he fears to 
meet the eye of a wife he forſook in 

poverty, but who has now, again, afflu- 
ence to offer him! Then he knew me 
not. Never! never! in the moſt bitter 
hour of my life, did I reproach him! 
and why ſhould he fear it now? Julia 
brings the tears into my eyes, by enquir- 
ing why papa does not come? why uncle 
is gone? and why I am ſad? Unhappy . 
child! Ah, my Louiſa, would you was 

here ; yet you, even you, could not give 
me eaſe! and the with is the effect only 
of a weakened mind, tlrat leans on others 
for ſupport.” 5 


WEDNESDAY, 


THREE days are paſt and no news of 
my Lord! I am going immediately to 
Paris, Mr. Herbert grieves for my 
diſappointment ! His ſorrow makes me 
exert myſelf, for I give nothing but 
con- 
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concern to this beſt of men. I will write 
from - Paris: Miſs Mortimer 9 85 do ſp" 


likewtſe, 
85 40 Adieu Th . 


LADY WATSON, TO LADY LOUISA | © 
NEVILLE, 18 


PARIS. Yo 


Tie days have I been in this gay 
town;—fad, alas, to me! All poſſible en- 
quiries have been made, without ſucceſs! 
I ſear every thing, and am every mo- 
ment diſpatching meſſengers, I know not 
where! Mr. Watſon has frequented all 
the places of public reſort; thinking it 
may be only an unwillingneſs of my 
Lord to return; and that could he but 
meet bim, all would yet be well. On 
this hope, I have been induced to drag 
my agitated frame, this evening, to the 
comedie. 55 


54 « Miſs 
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e Miſs Mortimer has no unkind buf. 
band to mourn, and, therefore, very na- 
turally wiſhes to partake in the gaiety of 

this place. We muſt not live for our- 
ſelves alone; and they ſay it may be a 
fortunate exertion, but I cahnot hope it. 
IIlneſs, from ſurprize or apprehenſion, is 
my fear! I cannot ſuppoſe that my 
Lord is gaily partaking of amuſements, 
while, he muſt know, I am all anxiety! 


& Adieu, for the preſent.“ 


MISS MORTIMER, IN CONTINUATION, 


Lapy Warsox, accompanied by my- 
ſelf, her brother, and Mr, Herbert, went, 
as was intended, to the comedie. I will 
not detain your Ladyſhip with my ſur- 
prize and enjoyment, at the noyelty of 
the ſcene, though I muſt inform you our - 
ſweet friend, for the firſt hour, ſeemed a 
little amuſed, which was a circumſtance 


of 


ol infinite delight to us all; for ſo much 


have her ſpirits been agitated ſince we 
arrived in this country, we were reallx 
alarmed for her health! Towards the 
end of the evening, I obſerved an ele- 
gant and handſome man, who was much 
engaged with a Lady, that, even in this 
country, had an appearance, that con- 


vinced me, ſhe was a woman of light 
character! Never having ſeen Lord 


Watſon, and not thinking at that time 


about him, very imprudently obſerved 
to my friend this tet2-a-tet, She ſtarted, 
looked earneſtly at him, and turning to 


the Gentlemen with a trembling voice, 
« Is Ut not my Lord!” ſhe exclaimed, - 


Mr. Watſon immediately quitted the 


box. Mr. Herbert, greatly affected, 


begged her to be compoſed, I was all 
alarm, In a few moments he returned 
with Mr. Watſon ; but before he could 


take her offered hand, ſhe fell ſenſeleſs 
into my arms! I looked earneſtly into 
his 
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his face, which was all confuſion; and 
he trembled ſo violently, he could not 
aſſiſt in taking his Lady from the box! 
The gentle foul of Mr: Herbert could pity. 
him, but I thought only of my friend, who 
recovered in about half an hour; and we 
conveyet her to the carriage, leaving the 
brothers to follow us, for I would not 
allow of the chance of more faintings in 
our way home; and any interview could 
not be ſatis factory at that place. | 


Lady Watſon, during our ride, was 
 compoled; but ſhe mentioned the un- 
happy female who was with her Lord, 
with ſome unealineſs! When we ar- 
rived, ſhe tried to recover herlelf for the 
interview; and the offending huſband was 
received very differently from what, in 
my opinion, he merited. We left them 
together; in which time Mr. Watſon in- 
formed me, he had been much hurt with 
his brother's conduct, who was ſo much 

| attached 
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attached to the woman we firſt beheld 


him with, that he much doubted his re- 
form. : TT: 


« This inhuman man is certainly hand- 
ſome; but I fear our friend will never, 
| know happineſs with ſo diſſipated a 
huſband! She entreated me to write to 
your Ladyſhip.of this event, but ſays ſhe: 

will herſelf compleat the pacquet to- 
morrow. Had our meeting been more, 
fortunate, I ſhould have been happy to 
have been the meſſenger of good news, 
and to have had the opportunity of aſ- 
ſuring your Ladyſhip, with how. much. 
reſpect I am your 


% Your obliged, and greath flattered, | 


© CAROLINE MORTIMER. * 


LADY. 
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LADY WATSON, IN coNTINUATIONW. 


« Yxs, Lovisa, he is returned; but 
what a meeting! I ſaw his whole ſoul 
engroſſed by an unhappy woman, from 
whom, painful reflection! he parted re- 
luctantly, to return to his fainting Emma! 
But I will not complain; he is returned, 
and may yet ſee his error. We are on 
our way to England. Paris has no joy 
for me: I wiſh only to return'to thoſe 
few friends who will rejoice to ſee me: 
and my Lord, if I am not miſtaken, is 
' impatient to ſhew his acquaintance there 
that he is himſelf again. My children 
were received with ſome, pleaſure, but 
not the rapture of a parent! 


þ . 1 
4 3 


| | 3 
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d Mr. Watſon and Mr. Herbert ſee 
more than I wiſh of all this cold nheglect: 

the latter, preſuming on his age and long 

| acquaint» 
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acquaintance, has ventured to remon- 
ſtrate : I pray, heaven, it may be with 
any ſucceſs! Though we are returning - 
to England, I have requeſted to viſit 
Italy for a, ſhort time: it is ground 1 
have often thought of treading, with 
rapture amongſt other places! Van- 
cluſe, ſo famed by the reſidence of 
Petrarch and his lovely Laura. 


. * Miſs Mortimer's muſe has verſified 
ſome of his ſonnets. from the elegant 
tranſlation of Mrs. Dobſon. How 
charming is her deſcription of his perſon! 
As 1I recolleR the paffage, I will give it 
you; for where the heart is not quite at 
eale, it is hetter to look out of ourſelves. 
Kol 
10 Petrarch, had received; from nature, 
« a very dangerous preſent. His figure 
vas ſo diſtinguiſhed as to attract uni- 
verſal admiration! He appears in his 
portraits with large and manly features, 
| "op eyes 


— 
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« eyes full of fire, a blooming com- 
« plexion, and a countenance that be- 
„ ſpoke all the genius and fancy which 
« ſhone forth in his works, In the 
te flower of his youth the beauties of his 
ce perſon were ſo very ſtriking, that, 
« wherever he appeared, he was the ob- 
« ject of attention: he poſſeſſed an un- 
« derſtanding active and penetrating ; a 
« brilliant wit, and a fine imagination; 
« his heart was candid and benevolent, 
'« ſuſceptible of the moſt lively impreſ- 
te ſions, and inſpired with the nobleſt 
tc ſentiments of liberality,” 


* 


« [f you are not ſo intimately ac- 
quainted with this author as myſelf, you 
will not be fatigued with my giving you, 
lkewiſe, the portrait of Laura, drawn 
equally happy. Thus Petrarch peaks 


of his firſt leeing Laura: 


«On Geriday, in the holy week, at ſix 
dee in the morning, the time of mattins, 
„ Petrarch, 


« 
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Petrarch, going to the church of the 


monaſtery of St. Clair, ſaw. a young 


Lady, whoſe charms inſtantly caught 


his attention, She was drefſed in 
green, and her gown was embroidered 


with violets; her face, her air, her 
gait, were ſomething more than mor- 
tal; her perſon was delicate, her eyes 


tender and ſparkling, and her eye- 


brows black as ebony; golden locks 


waved over her ſhoulders whiter than 


ſnow, and the ringlets were inter- 
woven by the fingers of love; her 
neck was well formed, and her com- 
plexion animated by the tints of 
nature, which art vainly attempts to 
imitate; when ſhe opened her mouth 
you perceived the beauty of pearls, 
and the ſweetneſs of roſes; ſhe was full 
of grace; nothing was fo ſoft as her 
looks, ſo modeſt as her carriage, ſo 
touching as the ſound of her voice; 


an air. of gaiety and tenderneſs 


2 cc breathed 
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„ hreathed around her; but ſo pure, 
« and happily tempered, as to inſpire 
« every beholder with the ſentiments of 
<« virtue, for ſhe was chaſte as the 


cc ne dew- drop of the morn.“ 
ö 
"06 Is it not beautiful and bighly 


poctical! ? I know your kind heart will 
rejoice to ſee, that I am enough at eaſe 
to trifle thus. I hope grief and diſap- 
pointment has not produced inſenſibility 


in my breaſt; but of this J am certain, 


I am more reſigned to the diſpenſations 
of a kind Providence; and I have 
brighter hopes than I have known for 
ſome years. The happieſt of theſe is, 
that my worthy friend, Lord Ormond, 
and the amiable Louiſa, will no longer 
delay their mutual happineſs for their 
highly honoured friend, who will ever 
pratefully remember this ſweet attention, 
but who muſt now entreat them to be- 
lieve her, their not unhappy 


EMMA WATSON.” 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XXVIII. 
CAUTIONS TO THE READ ER. 


Ladd Louis A was delighted with the 
half-reſtored happineſs of her friend; and 
Lord Ormond preſſed her performance 
of her promiſe: ſhe entreated, however, 
to wait Lady Watſon's arrival in Eng- 
land, as Mr. Herbert, ſhe well knew, 
would experience a particalar pleaſure 
in performing the ceremony; and ſhe 
ſhould wiſh the preſence of her friend. 
It was therefore agreed to defer it at 
preſent; and Lady Louiſa accompanied 
her father to Briſtol, not, indeed, after 
the melancholy ſearch of health, but 
Clifton was a place to which he was 
particularly attached, from the beauty 
of the ſurrounding country, 
VOL, It, 5 The 
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The Watſons proceeded on their 
journey, if not perfectly happy; yet, aa 


the deſign was anſwered, and as my Lord 


had quitted Paris better than they ex- 
pected, they were tolerably content; but 
as the ſentiments of the parties will, from 


their diſtance, be better expreſſed by 
letters, I ſhall take the liberty of pre- 


ſenting my readers with thoſe that are 
connected with the hiſtory, if a few com- 
mon events of life, which happens every 
day, may be ſo termed; for in this age, 
what is there of the marvellous in the 
extravagance of a young man of faſhion, 


and his utter inſenſibility, an inſenſibi- 
lity that ever attends the gameſter? 


What is there ſurprizing in a gentle, 
timid young woman being perſuaded to 
marry without a heart to beſtow, and 


. | ' 
being, therefore, conſequently, wretched? 


And what, in ſhort, 1s there at all, out 


of the common events of life, but that 
our heroine (who, by the way, we muſt 
remark, 


1 8 8 ha. 2 


— e 
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remark, in apology for ſuch want of 
education, had a thouſand vulgar pre- 
judices) is an uncomplaining wife, and 
excellent mother; and who dares try to 


be happy with an unkind huſband, bo 


ſubdues a firſt impreſſion, and repeatedly 
ſorgives a libertine and a gameſter, even 
to ſeventy-times-ſeven, as recommended 
in a book, beyond the novel ſize, which 


our heroine had read to advantage; but 
| which, like other learned ſtudies, ſhe had 
the ſenſe to conceal? As, therefore, 
the author diſclaims the wonderful, let 


not the reader complain of infipidity ; 
for if he, or rather ſhe, expetts, or wiſhes, 
for a work out of nature, let them not 
ſtill add to their diſappointment, but 
leave the remainder to the few who know 


enough of life to hke only the natural. 
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CHAT MIX. 7 


MISS MORTIMER, TO MISS AUBREY, 
AT C—, SURRY. | 


« WHEN I reflect that I have been 
| abſent two months, I really bluſh, my 
dear Fanny, at my long ſilence : I will 
not, however, add to the fault by weary- 
ing your patience with a ſheet of apolo- 
gies, when my vanity flatters me you are 
wiſhing to hear of my happineſs and 
welfare, The former was never in a 
better ſtate, for we have recovered this 
runaway huſband; and the worthy Lady 
Watſon is reſtored to ſome degree of 
comfort, which J fear is all ſhe can ever 
expect with this handſome libertine. 
We leave Paris to-morrow, and ſhall 
come home through Italy, You myſt 

expect 


0 


1 * 
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expect me to return even more enthu- 
ſiaſtic than ever, after viſiting, as I am 
promiſed, all the ancient ſeats of Litera- 
ture, and treading claſſic and poetic 
ground; Vancluſe, Avignon, and all that 


concerns my favourite Petrarch, I ſhall - 
wander over with extaſy! 


Our party is really charming! Lady 
Watſon is a woman of fine genius; Mr, 
Herbert is not only the beſt of men, 
but the moſt entertaining; Mr. Watſon 
has travelled, is well informed, and ſo 
amiable and engaging, that, to own the 
truth, I tremble for the peace of a cer- 
tain friend of yours! as for my Lord, 
he is ſometimes amuſing, but I like him 
not; indeed no one can, but his brother, 
We are, however, very good friends, 


and fo delightfully does my time paſs, I 


never have had occaſion to repent my 
haſty friendſhip, as Mrs, Prudence (you 


know who I mean) called it, Pray, by 


3 - the 
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the way, how are you all in the dull 
pretty village of ——. Tell my favorite 
Juſtice, I ſhall be able to out-talk him 
in politics: as for what other deeper 
knowledge I may acquire, truſt me, I 
know them all too well'to dare to be 
wiſer than my neighbours, Have you 
no weddings, no buryings; nothing 
worth telling? Suppoſe, as a piece of 
news, you make one or other of me : in» 
deed the good folks themſelves have, no 
doubt, by this time, conſigned me either 
(5 the good old parſon, or the handlome 
young brother z—but huſh, on the laſt 
lubject, I charge you, for if I have any 
knowledge in phyliognomy, my hero has 
no heart to beltow; and it unfortunately, 
I doubt, 1s devoted to his brother's wife : 
this he knows not, I will anſwer for it; 
but if eyes ſpeak truly, which, in ſenſi— 
ble minds, they certainly do, I ſee the 
reaſon of his languid frame and pallid 
cheek, This is a good warning, how- 
T2 vet, 
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cver, to a certain perſon, who will take 
cure of her heart, 


cc Adieu. Do not forget to love me, for 
I am your very affettionate 


% CAROLINE MORTIMER,” 


Lady Louiſa Neville likewiſe wrote 
to Lady Watſon ; and as part of her 


ſubject may concern the reader in ſu- 
ture, we will give it at length, 


LADY LOUISA: NEVILLE, TO LADY 
WATSON, 


BRISTOL HOT WELLS. 


« WE are delighted, as uſual, with 
this place; for however affecting the ſad 


ſcene of the pump-room, here are ſo 


many charming views, and the ſcenery 

around is ſo fine, it muſt be always cap- 

tivating! yet I indulge ſometimes with 
1 the 
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the melancholy. To ſee the young, the 
blooming, and the gay, courting Hygeia _ 
with bright hopes, which deceive only 
themſelves, is, indeed, affecting! yet 
while I ſigh at their early fate, I am 
tempted, ſometimes, to think it is envia- 
ble! They are taken from a world of 
care, while that world is yet captivating, 
and their parents grief is the moſt pitia- | 
ble. Among the many fine forms, and ele- 
gant invalids here, gueſs, my dear 
Emma, what was my ſurprize to meet 
Lady Selina Montague, who, not many 
months ſince, we pronounced one of the 
moſt beautiful women that graced the 
drawing room! I had the pleaſure of 
introducing her to you, one night, at the 
opera; and I remember you was as 
pleaſed with her manner as perſon. She 
left London about the time you went ta 
——, and I had neither heard of, nor. 
ſeen her ſince. Her brother, Lord 
Montague, likewiſe, had not been viſible 
i. all 
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all the laſt winter; and though I had 
ſometimes enquired. after them, yet 1. 
muſt own, in the buſtle of the world, 
theſe amiable people were almoſt out of 
my remembrance. I now met this ele- 
gant brother ſupporting a pale figure, 
who I did not at firſt recollect; but Lady 
Selina paying her compliments with her 
uſual grace, and repeating my name, I 
abſolutely ſtarted! Lord Montague en- 
treated my company home, and fo much 
was I affected that I could not reſiſt an 
opportunity of learning ſome particulars 
of the illneſs of a young perſon I had 
long known, and grown up with, as it 


were, for we both, I remember, were in- 


troduced the ſame: day at court; and my 


flatterers have ſometimes thought us ri» 


vals, though I never had pretenſions ta 
rival the loyely Selina. She mentioned 
her health very ſlightly, and enquired 
kindly after you and your affairs. I ob- 
ſerved ſhe was in deep mourning, and 
therefore. 


nr Sr: 
therefore was not particular in my en- 
quiries after her friends. She had a 
look of ſettled dejection which ſhe vainly 
endeavoured to {mile off! and my Lord, 
who I had known from a boy the gayeſt 
creature in the world, wore likewiſe a 
mourning dreſs, and a melancholy 
countenance! I promiſed frequent 
viſits, and a renewal of friendſhip, when 
I left them: and Lord Montague offer- 
ing to ſee me home, I requeſted an ex- 
planation of this ſad change, which, as 
the ſtory is long, and he very openly,” 
and much to my ſatisfaction, propoſed 
giving me, in his own words, having juſt 
' finiſhed a letter to an old friend of mine, 
and couſin indeed, Sir Charles Neville! 
I will tranſcribe it for you, for I think 
you are intereſted in the fate of my fair 
friend.” 8 I: 
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14 
{ 


LORD MONTAGUE, TO six CHARLES 
NEVILLE. ; 


„Wu, my dear Charles, will you 
inſiſt on the particulars of an event, chat 
has ſo much, and will long greatly pain 
me? Ah! my friend, you know not the 
repetition of uneaſineſs you occaſion me; 
and yet I cannot blame you, diſtant as 
you are from the capital, and once, even 
fill, 1 fear, intereſted for Selina, 1 
wonder not, but indulge no hope! 
When you left England, diſappointed 
of the bright conqueſt merit, ſuch as 
yours, might well hoped to have obtained, 
you remember I hinted to you, that 1 
believed my ſiſter had not a heart to be- 
| ftow! I could ſay no more to my warm 
friend. The paſſion that engroſſed you 
encreaſed your natural temper; and had 
1 informed you who was your rival, I _ 
ſhould have dreaded the conſequence. 
1 You 
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You have never, I find, heard his name, 
till death was joined with it, as the de- 
figned huſband of Selina; and you are 
all impatience to learn every parti 
cular, | el 
| «| 7 os 
e Lord William Leveſon, and I, firſt 
became acquainted at Paris, where I had 
been left with my tutor, while my ſiſter | 
vas accompanied, by my father and 
mother, to Italy, in order to finifh thoſe 
elegant accompliſhments ſhe fo greatly 
excells in. Her taſte for painting ren- 
dered this country fo pleafing to her, 
that the family were unwilling to quit it, 
and my father wrote to me to join the 
party. N | 


« Lord William Leveſon was eſteem. 
ed the moſt amiable young man on the 
continent: I had long admired his cha- 
rafter, and wiſhed, by an intimate ac- 
quaintance, to know more of ſo bright a 

model. 


be 


model. I was fortunate enough to gain 
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his eſteem ; and, as he was on his way to 
F taly, he did me the favour to go home 


with me, and ſpend ſome time at our 
chateau. All my family were delighted 


with my friend: he was not only 


amiable, be was handſome, elegant, 


and accompliſhed. Selina had juſt com- 
| pleated her nineteenth year. To you, 


I need not fay, ſhe was the moſt beauti- 
ful and engaging. of her ſex! I ſoon 
beheld my friend's peace in danger, and 1 
acknowledge I encouraged his growing 
paſſion : an alliance with him was the 


wiſh next my heart. I love my fiſter to 


a degree of tenderneſs, unuſual, I be- 


lieve, in brothers. On her happineſs 
hung the felicity of my own, and I ever 


trembled for the gentleneſs of her foul. 
I wiſhed to ſee her happy with a man, 


formed, in every reſpe&, to make her ſo; 


and J was concerned when Lord Wil- 
ham returned to England without mak- 
ing a declaration. 

We 


c — Is 
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We left Italy the autumn following. 
Selina, on her return to her native _ 
country, was preſented at the drawing- ' 
room, and univerſally admired. Many 
very advantageous offers were made, but 
rejected. When my friend, Sir Charles 
Neville, entreated my intereſt, I wiſhed _ 
him ſucceſs. I had not again ſeen Lord 
William, and I began to think him inn 
conſtant ; but Selina was inflexible, and 
1 even did not ſuſpe& the cauſe till a 
ſhort time after, when Lord William re- 
turned from Scotland with his father, 
and made his offers. The Duke had 
inſiſted on my friend's forming no at- 
tachment while on his travels. As a 
younger ſon, he dreaded a refuſal ; but 
title, or fortune, never biaſed my father, 
and Selina avowed her attachment. 
We were all happy at this event; and 
affairs being ſoon ſettled, it was agreed 
we ſhould go to Roſe Park, where the 
ceremony was to be performed, and 
| where 


* 1 
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| where we propofed- leaving the new- 


married people for ſome time. Thurſ- 
day evening was fixed on. Lord Wil- 
liam, though in the higheſt ſpirits, com- 
plained on the Monday of a head-ach, 


and left the ſaloon early in the evening: 
on the Tueſday he was till worſe, and 
had evidently a feveriſh complaint. We 


were alarmed! A phyſician attended in 


the evening. Selina frequently viſited 


the fick room. In her preſence he at- 
tempted to ſhake off his diforder, but his 
complaint encreaſed with great violence, 
and, on the Wedneſday, he was delirious. 
She had not attempted reſt: no one, 
indeed, had. The ſeeing his delirium _ 
quite overcame her, and ſhe fainted ſe- 
veral times, during the night, in the 
apartment of her inſenſible admirer. 
On the Thurfday morning, however, 
Lord William was ſomewhat better; and, 
recovering his recollettion, requeſted an _ 
Interview with Selina, They were alone 

. for 
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for an hour. I met her in the adjoining 
dreſſing- room returning. She gave me 
ber hand, but ſaid nothing. Her pale 
neſs alarmed me, and J rung for her 
maid. My mother arrived in time to 
ſupport her fainting child in her arms! 


She pointed to the door of my friend's 


apartment. I flew to him: — Oh, 
Charles, what a ſcene! He had taken 
his laſt leave of his deſtined bride, on 


the very day he had hoped to call ber 3 
his! I ſaw the tear ſtill hanging on his 


cheek. He attempted to wipe it off, on 
my entrance. Vet Montague,” articulat. 


ed he faintly, * why ſhould I bluſh at this 


| weakneſs? heaven will pardon the tears 
of aftettion! I do not repine. No, I 
willingly obey the ſummons! Your 


ſiſter is the tirſt of women! She fees 


my fate inevitable; and while ſhe ſuffers, 
is all patient reſignation. We have ſaid 
our laſt adieu with tolerable compoſure, 
and now the . worſt is over! Dear 
5 Montague, 
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Montague, farewel! leave me the few 
remaining minutes to other thoughts; I 
requeſt to be alone. I held his burning 
hand, but intreated not to leave him: 
he gave a faint ſmile, but ſpoke no more. 
I ſat patiently by his bed-ſide in the 
' horrid expeQation of the King of Ter- 
rors. I watched expiring life, for the 
firſt time, in an agony I cannot deſcribe! 
but no fears alarmed his tranquil ſoul, 
no convulſion ſhook his frame l. Per- 
fealy ſenſible, I ſaw his breath decreaſ- 
ing, and with a ſoft ſigh he expired! In 
that moment I exclaimed, in the words 
of the prophet, © Let me die the death 
of the righteous, and let my laſt end be 
like his.” Where was now the King of 
Terrors,—* Oh, death, where is thy 
ſting! Oh, grave, where is thy victory!“ 
I fat an hour by my late-loved friend, 
and believe me, Charles, I wasthen, and 
am now convinced, that death is dread- 
ful only to the wicked; ,and to die in 
peace, we mult live virtuouſly, 
VOL. Its ; 2 Ke 
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If a young man, not five- and twenty, 
with every bright hope, can thus nobly - 
leave the ſtage without complaint, how 
clear is it, that religion had her god- 
like influence over his ſoul; and how 

bright an example to us all has he left 
us. After cloſing thoſe eyes which had, 
in their laſt moments, beamed friendſnip 5 
on me, I vent to inform my ſiſter of an 
event, that I ſaw, by the compoſure of 
ber countenance, the was prepared for. 
| I therefore ventured the particulars of 
ile gods like death of the man ſhe loved; , 
| convinced that, to a right-turned mind, 
BY it would be the beſt conſolation. She 
| Aiftened eagerly to every word I uttered, 
and I left her to that grief I honoured, 
and did not attempt alleviating, by any 
of the common-place remarks uſual in 
theſe circumſtances. Nature muſt ſuf- 
fer, and I knew Selina had the beſt 
| reſource in herſelf. I do not apologize 
| for ſermonizing, though we would not 
boaſt on © 
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boaſt of it: yet, Neville, we have always, 


I truft, paid that deference to religion 
which our educations claim, and which 
will, one day, be our comfort. Selina 
accompanied my viſits to the clay-cold 
remains of the moſt amiable. of men. 
She was all compoſure ; but I fear her 
conſtitution ſuffered for her mental ex- 


ertions. A conſumptive appearance 


ſoon alarmed us, and we have been at 


the hot-wells, ſome weeks, in ſearch of 


health, which, I apprehend, will never 
return, Great as is her mind, her weak 
frame ſinks under the hard preſſure of 
misfortune ; and, in vain, ſhe aſſumes an 


caſe ſhe has not at her heart. She is 


left as the widow of Lord William; but 
two thouſand a year is leſs valuable than 
an inimitable miniature he gave her the 
day he expired. I have had a whimſical 
idea which my ſiſter has indulged me 
in, and I think it has beewa melancholy 
N to us both; I am certain it will 
5 F $2 "on | 


eo or 
long continue ſo to me, if my appre« | 
henſions (as I dread to think) are to be 
realized. It is a whole-length picture of 
Selina, in that ſweet penſive attitude in 
which Angelica Kauffman drew. Andro- 
mache weeping over the urn of Hector, 
no Aſtyanax, or nurſe, you will con- 
clude; it is ſimply the urn, on which is 
marked W. L. William Leviſon, her fine 
figure reſting on it, dreſſed wholly ſin 
white; and her beautiful hair, her only _ 
ornament, is well executed, and I am 
delighted with my ſweet, though melan- 
choly _ 


. TIER fatigued you, perhaps, with _ 
particulars ; but how natural is it to write 
the feelings of the moment: my pen I 
never can reſtrain, and therefore I make 
no apology. Let me hear of your 
welfare. I am no longer the gay, but 5 
always the conſtant 
© MONTAGUE.” 

LADY 
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LADY LOUISA, IN CONTINUATION. 


I xxow, my friend, your feel- 
ing heart will ſuffer for the amiable. 
Selina: her fate has coſt me many a 
ſigh, but my thoughts and feelings are 
called home, in a way I did not expect 
at preſent; and we are all, I fear, fo 
naturally ſelfiſh, that our own concerns 
greatly engroſs even the moſt liberal 
| hearts, When I left town, 1 had pre- 
vailed on Lord Ormond to defer our 
nuptials till your return, which, though 
he agreed to with ſome reluQtance, I 
| hoped he was ſatisfied with, for I never 

wiſhed to play the coquet with any one, 
much leſs with fo amiable a man, and for 
whom, I do not bluſh to avow the 
higheſt preference, In repeated flatter- 
ing letters ſince I have been here, he 
complains ſo elegantly, of this hard ſen- 


\ 
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' tence, that my father will no longer 
allow of delay; and if he comes here (as 
I ſuſpect he deſigns) I fear my friend 
(for, indeed, I do not deſerve ſuch merit) 
I muſt comply: perhaps it Is better you 
ſhould not grace my nuptials. You.. 
know me too well, I truſt, to believe 1 
have any jealous apprehenfions : but 
- matrimony, alas! has ſo few charms for 
you, and ſuch would be your feeling for 
your Louiſa, it would be more painful 
than pleaſing. It is a ſolemn piece of 
| buſineſs, and I tremble to think of it. 
I am yet, however, your affectionate 


c LOUISA NEVILLE,” 
P. S. Remember me kindly to all: / 
your circle, and kiſs your children & 
thouſand times for me. 
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M18S-AUBREY, TO Miss MORTIMER. 


„ IRE VOICE, my dear Caroline, in all 
your pleaſures, and that without envy; 
which, when you conſider the difference 
of my ſituation, will claim your praiſe, 4 
think, for here am I pbzing away my 
vouthful days in ſtupid viſiting, dull 
aſſemblies, and- inſipid balls, while you 
are laying up ſtore for future amuſe- 
ment and information. Return as en- 
chuſiaſtic as you pleaſe. Though genius 
never ſhone on me, dearly do I love her 
votaries (for-a female ſhe certainly is) 
and I enjoy every flight of your active 
mind, Believe me, I have had enough 
of the common every-day chat of late, 
but our winter has paſt as uſual, card. 

aſſemblies without beaus, and almoſt 
without belles, though Miſs Gazette, and 
the ſweet Lilly doe conſtantly. 
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« Yeſterday was our laſt ball; and i, 4 
as our friend ſays, you will doe with me, 


at half paſt fix, according to Mr. Rum's 


grown man, his fat wife, and agreeable 

daughter, dreſt to the life, already grace 

the fire place; the Juſtice, ſomewhat 8 

out of humour, and his family; Mrs. 

Candy, anxiouſly expecting her darling 

ſons; Lilly's tall aunts, and a few others. 

Seven o'clock arrives, and Mr. Ram 

begins to be impatient, Mrs. Beader, 

and her daughters enter; Mrs. and Miſs 

| Gazette follow : the latter runs up to 
Emily Beader and | ſuppoſes ſhe is 

doeing to dance with Mr. Cinnamon; 
enquires where ſhe dot .her cap, and pro- 
ceeds to criticize Miſs Robuſta's. Miſs 

 Broadcloth walks up the room erett, 
and Mrs. R. Thornhill dots and goes on, 

as well as her legs will permit; Mrs. 
Bank flounces haughtily to the higheſt. 

Ss. ſeat, 1 
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we will call back time a little : and now, 5 ; 


new orders, we will enter. This over- _ 
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ſeat, and the gentle Miſs Day follows, 
The minuets at laſt begin, The elder 
Cinnamon leads out Miſs Robuſta, who 
always begins the ball: now we have | 
loſt Miſs Thornhill, ſhe certainly dances 
inimitably, and looks well in ſpite of - 
_ ſhabby hats and ſcanty gowns; none that 
follow are worthy notice but Miſs Lilly, 
when ſhe condeſcends to excel. The 
country dances begin: Miſs Broadcloth 
and Miſs Robuſta take precedence; Miſs 
Gazette does as high as poſſible after 
them, and Lilly follows; Mr. Cinnamon 
ſets off, his chin ere@, his hair all 


| blowzed; but convinced he is charming, 


he ſmiles kindly on all, and turns his 
open eyes moſt graciouſly ;. his little 
brother dimples away the night, and en- 
tertains with his humour. Beaus of 
fifteen make up the ſet; and ve will 
leave them for a moment to viſit the 
card room : there ſhines the bright face 
of the handſome Mr, Cheſter, ſurrounded 


by 
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by Mr. Rum, Mr. Bombay, and the o once 
Narciſſus, no longer charming; Mrs. 
Cheſter, though deep in whiſt, keeps a 
ſharp eye on her huſband; who has taken 
the hand of Miſs Beader in her way to 
the table; ſhe calls to her impetuouſly, 
and Mr, Commerce joins the party, 
Books are mentioned, and: this man of 
trade very liberally ſuppoſes all ode and 
elegy writers are mad, Mrs, Cheſter 
ſmiles; Miſs Beader abſolutely laughs; 
Mrs, Grains, the rich member's wife, 
mining in diamonds and dirty. gauze, 
engages Mrs, Paper, who was once a. 
Lady of great conſequence in this place, 
tho' now united to the deſeendant of a ſta- 
tioner; Mrs. Narciſſus, late Miſs Galli- 
pot, with an air of conſequence, takes 
her ſeat; and Mrs, Thornhill makes up 
the ſet, after proteſting againſt Dragons, . 
and tires the whole party with her ſilly 
chat and inceſſant yawning, The. firſt: 


table * no doubt, occupied by Mrs, 
Bank ; 
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Bank; Mrs. Gazette, nom the gay and 
youthful, by ſome termed Mrs, Fritk ; 
Mrs. Beader, the beſt, dreſt Lady of the 
party; and Mrs. Bedford, who is re- 
peatedly axing who is that there, and 
who are them lere; her niece, Miſs Fury, 
approaches the table; and aunt begins a 
thouſand queſtions, while Miſs is puffing 
and blowing at a great rate: Mrs, Bank 
is diſpleaſed, and looks.gloomy; to com- 


pleat it, Miſs Gazette and Lilly, arm in | 


arm, enter, laughing and. talking loud, 
rude to all, and thinking themſelves 
alone of conſequenee: the mild Miſs. 
Day calls them to a cotillion ſet, and the 
card-room is again at peace. And now, 


Caroline, adieu to the ball. As for, 
news, none have we; and from the above 
you will learn, that we go on much as 


uſual. You are ſometimes enquired 
alter; and impertinent people dare to 
tell me, that you was wrong to leave this 


Sweet village. That Mr. Julep thinks ſo 


Fl can. 
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I can allow; mais pour le reſte, let it teach 
them to know your value. Let me hear 
from you: ſad girl, as you are, I can- 
not but love you, and forgive, however 
undeſerving. Uſe me better in future, 
and believe me, & c. &c. | | 


— — 8 


te r. AUBREY,” 

« P. 8. I muſt not omit to inform 
you, that the worthy' Mr. Madrid is re- 
turned to England, and enquired, after 

| you, He looks well, and is as enter. 
taining as ever, This man muſt cer- 
tainly have a good heart to ſupport 
ſuch misfortunes with ſo admirable a 
fortitude in his advanced years. 


« ] well remember, in Mr. Madrid's | 
proſperity, that he was thought a very 
proud, man but the world was certainly 
miſtaken, for had that been the caſe, he 
would not now ſhine the great character 
By Fs 1 wad 


5 sT. JAMES'S STREET. 77 
that he is. I know you will join with 
me, in wiſhing to ſee him and his family 


riſe again, 0 


1 0 wh | Adieu.“ 


CHAP. Lb 
A RETURN TO PARIS AND ENGLAND, 


A FTER a very few days paſt in 
Italy, Lord Watſon's impatience to ſee 
again his favorite at Paris, induced him 
| to perſuade the party to give up their 
promiſed pleaſure in this journey, and 
under the pretence of buſineſs they re- 
turned to the center of diſſipation and 
extravagance. Here a month was paſt 
in what my Lord thought pleaſure; but 
as Emma's conſtitution was unequal to 
- a continuance of it, Mr. Herbert ſtrongly 
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recommended a return to England, and 
our party arrived in Pall Mall, where 
they took up their abode till a houſe was 
fixed on ſor their winter reſidence, A 


very fine one ſoon offered in Portland. 
place, and every elegance and extrava- 


gance was adopted by my Lord, A 
large income at this time certainly au- 


thorized it; and he was Impatient to. 
ſhew the world he could again live in 
ſplendour. Balls and parties, in the 


higheſt ſtyle, again excited the public 
attention: again Lady Watſon graced 


the drawing-room, yet lovely and ever 
engaging :—ſhe was at this time in her 
twenty-fiſthyear, My Lord wasamend- 
ed; ſhe truſted in his conduct, and ſhe 


was happy in the ſociety of her brother, 


Miſs Mortimer, who continued to reſide 
with her, and Mr, Herbert, who knew 
not how to leave his beloved pupil, and 


had an apartment in the houſe. A very 


ſew days after their arrival, Lord Or- 
mond 


PTT 


19 


ST. JAMES'S STREET. 5 
mond preſented his lovely bride; and 
theſe amiable friends embraced again - 


with rapture! 


L.. ———— ee 
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e 
| MODERN MANNERS — =» 
A LL the charms of ſpring, the mo- 


dern charms I ſhould ſay (for as for the 
beauties of nature, no one thinks of them 


in the gay town) was now at its height, 


Miſs Mortimer, with all the ſpirit of a 


young woman, enjoyed the novelty of 


her ſituation. She now moved in the 


higheſt ſtyle : no one lived more faſhi- 
onably or more ſplendid than her friends. 
Their houſe was the reſort of the great, 
the gay, and the diſſipated; and though 


Me laughed at their follies, ſhe enjoyed 
„ — 


9 
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the ſcene, In the fineſt of all fine cats. 
riages ſhe viſited her friends at G-. 
Mr, Julep's vanity was flattered; Mrs, 
Candy was in raptures; Mrs, and Miſs 
Rum all envy; Mr, Lotion gazed again 
and again at the beautiful carriage; and 


her friend Aubrey accompanied her to 


Portland-place for a few days, Lady 
Watſon, ever obliging, ſtrove to make 
an already Paradiſe, in Miſs Aubrey's 
opinion, yet more agreeable! Balls and 


entertainments of all kinds occupied 
each day; and, after a month of pleaſure, 


ſhe returned to lead the faſhion, for the 


next fortnight, in the village; to talk of 
Princes, Dukes, and Earls; to tell of 


royal quarrels between Dukes and 
haughty Ducheſſes; of the grace of one 
Prince and the military knowledge of 
another ; of the preſent ſituation of our 


moſt excellent Monarch; how the ge- 


neral wiſhes are for his reſtoration 
that he reigns in the hearts of the peo» 


ple; 
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ple; — that all parties ſympathizez _ 
— of Windſor, St. James's, Buck- 
ingham Houſe, Carleton, Glouceſter, 
and Cumberland, Then deſcend- 
ing to the ſcandal of the day, in- 
formed the liſtening circle of who and 
| who were talked of: that a lovely wi- 
dowed Ducheſs would certainly marry 
the richeſt Duke of the kingdom who 
was well known to admire her, Then, 
to come yet more to their own know- 
| ledge, ſhe would repeat laughable ſto- 
ries of a city alderman's wife, once Lord 
Mayor, who had fo entirely forgot the 
place of her birth (Thames-ſtreet), 
that ſhe abſolutely did not know 
how to find her way into the city, though 
ſhe had, both as daughter and wife, 

ſhone in the character of Lady Mayoreſs, 


vol TR. 0 | CHAP. 
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Watſon, declining to viſit any of the 
faſhionable watering places, my Lord 


CHASE. III. 
„ 
CHANGE OF SCENE. 


Near the a of June our party 
began to ſind the town, dull; and Lady 


reſolved, upon a trip to Paris for a few 
days only, while he propoſed Emma 


ſhould viſit their ſeat, in Surry, This 
wax a melancholy pleaſure. that was felt. 
very ſenſibly by herſelf and Mr. Watſon; 


but Lord Ormond and his Lady pro- 


miſed 1 viſit, and the fair friends le 


town, 


Myrtle Hill was never in higher 


beauty than when the partie quarre? ar- 
4 EA ned ; + 


, 


rived; yet Lady Watſon ſighed deeply, 


and Edwin, retixed from company. Mir. 


Herbert and Mils Mortimer were en- 


chanted with the ſcene around them, 


and very naturally concluded their 
friends felt only the loſs of their valua- 
ble parent. Mr. Watſon was all himſelf 
again in à few days, and the Ormonds 


arrived to gladden Emma's heart. All 


the delights of rural life engaged them: 
they walked, they rode, they. mixed with 


the hay-makers, they viſited the happy 
cottages, and muſic and books made up 


each bliſsful day. Lady Ormond was 
never dearer to her. friend. Miſs Mor- 
timer compleated the charming trio, 
The gentlemen were alike ſuited in 


the manſion was limle wanted. Lady 
Watſon was a capital horſewoman, and 
Louiſa was little inferiox, 


was Pm and m whole party were, 


G 2 | one 
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taſtes and inclinations, and the maſter of 


She. was. 
mounted on a fiery beaſt to whom ſhe 
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one-evening, enjoying this fine country; 
when her horſe unfortunately ran away | 
with her. The Gentlemen were ſufficiently 
recolletted not to follow; and, indeed, 
they all depended ſo much on Lady 
Ormond's courage, that they were little 
alarmed till they met the horſe returning 
without his rider. This gave ſpurs to 
all, and Lady Watſon arrived firſt to 
behold her friend laying ſenſeleſs on the 
ground. She diſmounted; and raifing 
ber in her arms ſoon reſtored her to life; 
and not being far from home, my Lord 
ſoon conveyed her to her chamber, when | 
a Surgeon was ſent for. Louiſa had re- 
ceived no outward hurt, and they truſted 
ſhe would ſoon be well. But Lady 
Watſon feared every thing, and inſiſted 
that a Phyſician might be called in. A 
deadly paleneſs on the cheek of her | 
friend alarmed her greatly; and a few | 
hours after a vomiting of blood coming 
on gave but too much reaſon for appre- 
, henſion. . 
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henſion. Poor Emma, almoſt diſtrated, 
| watched | beſide her friend while Lord 
Ormond was ſending, in vain, for help, 


to all around him. The gentle Louiſa 
attempted conſolation, but her illneſs 


encreaſed very rapidly; and after two 
_ wretched nights ſhe felt, and her friends 


beheld, that no hope remained, Lord 
Ormond and Emma never left her bed- 


ſide; and during an interval of eaſe, 


Lady Ormond bade adieu to the two 
deareſt of her friends ; mentioned her 
father and brother with affection preſ- 
ſed their hands tenderly, and expired. 
Emma ſat patiently by the remains of 


her loved Louiſa. Lord Ormond gazed 


ardently for ſome minutes, ſighed deeply, 
and left the apartment. An interval of 


ſome hours paſt unobſerved, till Miſs 


Mortimer entered and led Lady Waeton 


from her melancholy ſeat, 


Mr. Herbert adviſed quiet and retire- 
ment for the preſent ; nor would he in- 
:, + trude 
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erude on ber ſorrows, © Nature mult 
feel,“ faid he, & Alas, ſhe muſt ſuffer! 
To attempt conſolation too early, is to 
flop an impetuous torrent. I know her 
heart is right, and I truſt ſhe will never 
grieve as one without hope: their kin- 
dred minds will meet wound 


He accompanied Lord Om to 
town, and was the ſad meſſenger to a 
tender parent of the death of his darling 
child and only daughter. The ſame 
evening he wrote the following to Lord 
Watſon. 


* Tux amiable Lady Ormond is no 
more. She breathed her laſt in the arms 
of Emma. Ah! my Lord, need I beg 
you to return and comfort this fair ſuf. 
ferer ! need I ſay how much ſhe mourns 
this valued friend! If ſhe is dear to ; 
you, if * would ſoothe ber ſorrows, 

haſten, 


ST. JAMES'S STREET. 7 
haſten, 1 entreat, to Myrtle Hill, for T 
tremble for her health, while her peace 
1s thus afflitted. 
{0 © Yours, 


© CHARLES HERBERT, 


rr INT: 


MELANCHOLY SCENES. 


Los Warsox had paſt fix weeks 
very pleaſantly at Paris when the above 
arrived. His charming Lavois was re- 
turned to him, and he was revelling in 
Juxuty and ſplendour. This letter was 
therefore no way agreeable, and he re- 

ſolved upon mak ing ſome excuſe to 
prevent his return. Sickneſs would 
| G „ have 
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have been quickly the apology, but from 
the fear of his Lady's thinking proper 


to come to him, a happineſs he by no 


means viſhed. He therefore wrote 


very tenderly to condole, and lamented 


| . / . 
the concerns of a friend prevented his 
immediate return, which he much 


wiſhed, | 


EF 5 


Lavois enjoyed her triumph, and was 
more captivating than ever. My Lord 


more extravagant: a turn of good for- 
tune made him ftill more attached ta 
play ; and this woman fed the flame by 
which ſhe was enriched, . 


A A diſtreſs for caſh at laſt turned his 


thoughts towards England; and Lavois 
very kindly offering to accompany him, 


they ſat off; and, after fixing her in 
eligible lodgings in town, he conde- 


ſcended to go down to Myrtle Hill. 


Wilton, 
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Wilton, Lady Watſon's old ſervant, 


vas the firſt perſon that received my 
Lord, for Emma was confined by an 
| illneſs brought on from exceſſive dejec- 
tion. - This woman had lived with her 


mother, and doated on her young Lady, 


She knew enough of Lord Watſon very 


heartily to deſpiſe him, and therefore 


did not ſcruple to anſwer very coldly to 
his enquiries. Yes, my Lady was ill 
indeed, and well might ſhe grieve' for a 


friend, who had no father, mother, or 
huſband to comfort her; that ſuch a ſweet 


young creature ſhould be ſo negletted, 
and all for who, indeed! a pack of 
French drabs. My Lord was too con- 


ſcious of guilt to reprimand this liberty, 


and only entreated ta be introduced 
- without farther delay. Wilton very 
gloomily ordered another ſervant to 
inform my Lady of his arrival, obſery- 
ing he could not be in much haſte, who 


had ore ſo long a coming. He en- 
| _ quired 
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quired for his children; and Mr. Watſon 
entering, went on with Wilton's ſtory of 
Emma's illneſs, and hinted at his neglelt 
having added to the diſorder. My Lord 
pleaded buſineſs; and his brother knew it 
was in vain to remonſtrate, He entered 
into converſation on public affairs with- 
out any emotion; and with the ſame 
coolneſs he again embraced the languid- 
form of his beauteous Emma. She 
mentioned her lamented Louiſa, which 
my Lord very feelingly adviſed her to 
forget; and finding, after a few very 
ſtupid days, as he called them, no amuſe- 
ment at the Hill, he returned to town. 
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Lavois was delighted with her ſitua- 
tion: London had a thouſand charms 
for her. She had a beautiful carriage, 

and all that imprudence can greet, and 


vice and folly demand. 
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Miſs 
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Mifs Mortimer, about this time Hear- - 
ing of the'illneſs of a friend the highly 
eſteemed, prevailed on Lady Watſon to 
go to town far a few days, who wrote to 
inform my Lord of her intention. This 
letter being directed to Portland- place 
was never received, he at preſent reſid- 
ing wholly with Lavois; and Lady Wat- 
ſon arrived unexpectedly in town. 
Lavois, who bad never before been in 
England, wiſhing to fee a Nobleman's | 
houſe, was this very day come wich his 
1 to Portland- place; and wiſhing 
o play in a higher character for the 
4 bad propoſed dining en tetẽ-· a tet, 
as ſome of the fervauts were there. M 
Lord readily complied, and had put the 
letter, which was now delivered to Hirh, 


careleſsly in his pocket, obler wrd it yd 
aà matrimonial doſe; when à friend en- 
tering, they agreed to be very merry, 
and a ſplendid dinner was prepared, 
after which cards were introduced. 

About | 
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About nine, in the height of cheir jel 


the arrival of a carriage ſurprized them, 


which they truſted would bring agree- 


able viſitors, when who ſhould enter 


but Lady Watſon and Miſs Mortimer, 
In their way to the drawing. room, they 


had been apprized, by Wilton, (who 
had arrived an hour before) of the 
company above. Lady Watſon, how- | 
ever, with admirable compoſure, walked 
up. to my Lord, and expreſt her ſurprize 


at his company, He ſtared at her, per- 
fectly ſilent, while Lavois ſmiled con- 
temptuouſly, and Lord Mayville attempt- 


ed to rally, I will not intrude on you, 


ſaid Lady Watſon, and was proceed- 
ing, when the door again opened, and 


Lord Ormond was announced, He had 


that moment heard of the arrival of Lady 
Watſon: they had not met ſince their 


laſt ſad parting in Surry, and he was im- 


| patient again to behold: the woman who 
bad always ſtood firſt in his eſteem. 


He 
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He entered with an ait of dejection, and 
he had remained for ſome minutes with 
his eyes fixed on Emma, before he ob- 
ſerved the group around him. Lavois 
was no ſtranger ts him, nor her connexion 
with Lord Watſon but how ſhe could 
poſſibly be ſeated in this houſe (for ſhe 
had very eaſily reclined herſelf on a 
ſofa, ' while the reſt ſtood in mute ſur- 
| prize) was indeed aſtoniſhing. Miſs 
Mortimer, however, recalled Lady Wat- 
ſon's recollection, by exclaiming, © Lord 
Ormond, is it poſſible!” - Lady Watſon 


' raiſed her mild eyes, gave him her hand . 


with a ſigh, and was preparing to leave 
the room, when Lord Watſon attempt- 
ing an apology, walked off with Lavois, 


and Lord Mayville followed. Emma 


burſt into tears; and, ſor the firſt time, 
could not reſiſt complaint. Aſter a 
moment's recollection, ſhe, however, re- 
ſumed her - uſual compoſure, and en- 
hes kindly of Lord Ormond's welfare; 
| hinted 
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_ Waifon returned. He was no longer 
the ſpecious and caſy huſband; he ene 


. 10 111 8 o r 


hinted: fighty at paſt ! bogged uo 
be at preſent excuſed the favour of pan, 
company, but hoped to ſe him ſoon. 
again. He therefore took his leave 
with regret, and, in a few hours, Lord 


tered with vifble diſpleaſure in his 
countenance, and, for the firit time, ac- 


cuſed Emma of deceit ; hinted at the 


meeting of Lord Ormond being deſign- 
ed, and was, in ſhort, not only che an 


: keftful, but now the Oy huſband. 


| Conſcious of i innocence, ſhe ai Galen” 


the foul imputation, and would have ac- 


quitted herſelf and Lord Ormond, but 


his paſſion was now beyond all bounds, 


and much — ſhe entreated leave 
to retire. 


A fleeples horrid night To egy. : 
She * na one to ſupport her cauſe.; 
1 


— 
* 
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ſhe bad only the goodneſs of her own 
heart to rely on. Miſs. Mortimer la- 


mented the unfortunate journey, and 
blamed herſelf as the unhappy cauſe; 
but Lady Watfon entreated her to be 
pacihed, as all this might e 
haue * 


CHAP. . 


lr PRLLOSOPHY, „ | 


Lune: Warsox, Sk * unwell 
the next monning, propoſed veturning 
into Surry, which my Lord willingly 
| agreed to; and Mils Mortimer parted 
with reluſtance, after conſigning her 
friend to the kind care of Mr. Herbert 


and the unweazicd attentions of Wilton, 
who very mug enlarged to her Lord's 
Valet + 


* 2 a wud * 8 \ ES * 
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Valet on the impropriety of his condul 8 
and the ſhame of introducing Lavois to. 
that houſe. - ooo 1 240508 

8 x mb B Hotel 
a Miss Mortimer arrived at her friends 
a very few hours before (ſhe breathed 


her laſt; and her gratitude was ſenfibly _ 
affected when ſhe found ſhe was left the | 


little all. A few thouſands was a very 
comfortable addition to her narrow for- 
tune, and ſhe reſolved in future, how- 
ever ſhe might amuſe herſelf, to conſider. 
gain, in her publications, no more, 
Though anxious to return to her beloved 
Lady Watſon, ſhe could not reſiſt in- 
forming Fanny Aubrey of her good for- 
| tune, and paſt a day with her in her way 
to Myrtle Hill. Within the week ſhe 
had the pleaſure of again beholding 
Emma much recovered from the ſur- 
| prize ſhe had ſuffered, and yet court- 

ing happineſs in all that nee her 5 


| e children. 2 15 
The 


% 
- 


began to avoid ſociety. In the early 
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The autumn was far advanced; and | 


though they led a retired life they found 
amuſement within themſelves which al- 


ways pleaſed. The neighbouring gentry 


' ſhunned the ſociety. of Lord Watfon; 
and the poor alone knew the value of 


Emma, for ſolitude i is not alone the beſt 


nurſe of wWiklom hes che int frorkendl 


melancholy. Her dejected ſpirits now 


part of her marriage ſhe had ſought it 
in compliment to her huſband's taſte, 
and hoping to prevent, in ſome degree, 
his unfortunate paſſion for play. This 


was not now the'only vice ſhe had to 


mourn, yet was it become ſo notorious, 
that none but profeſſed gameſters would 
aſſociate with him. They were now 
very ſeldom together, and Lady Watſon 
thought herſelf at liberty to indulge her 
favourite propenſities, Every ſtudy of 


=_ youth was reſumed with encreaſed 
vigour, well aware that to amuſe the 


vol. 11. VVV 
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| mind i Is the only way to be. happy. 0 She 0 1 
had yet a farther motive; her children A 
would want all her care, for their father 
would not affiſt the delightful taſk, and 
Mr. Herbert was far advanced in years. 
Miſs Mortimer had e and the fair 
friends derived every poſſible advantage 
from the worthy Mentor. If then many 5 
a ſad ſigh aroſe in Emma's boſom, ſhe 


tried to riſe. above it, and looked forward 
with all a mother's fondneſs, to the hap- 


pineſs of her children; in them ſhe - 
ſhould live anew, and no care or atten= | 
tion ſhould be {pared to make them. | : 


| amiable, ple io nts ects” Hon 
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CH &A-E, -: EV? 


son THINGS ARE. | 


Los Warsow continued to enjoy 


every felicity with his favorite Lavois, 


who, in defiance of all appearance, now 
took up her reſidence in Portland- place 


and partook of thoſe few hours he could 


ſpare from his favorite purſuits. Lavois 
knew the world too well to grieve for his 
abfence, and found: amuſements likewiſe - 


to her taſte. Mr, Watſon: viſiting town 


for a few days, was informed of this 
connection, and remonſtrated with his 
brother on the impropriety of permitting 
her to reſide in that houſe, which, from 


every conſideration, was moſt undoubt- 


edly his wife's, He, therefore, obliged 1 
H 3 
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the aſpiring fair to return to bumbt 


apartments, and once again led my Lord 
reluctantly to the injured Emma. Here 
they paſt their Chriſtmas; during which 


Lord Watſon, to make it a little paſſ. 


able, inſiſted on giving two balls to the 


neighbours, which they obligingly /ac- 


cepted, though they very heartily de- 


ſpiſed him. Lady Watſon, indeed, 
ſhone all that was graceful-and elegant; 
and ſome of her viſitors could not but 


wonder that they had not before diſco- 
vered her to be amiable, not refletting, 


though an every-day circumſtance, that 


none can be charming without poſſeſs. 
ling the generous power of entertaining 
others, though their own ruin is the, 
e couomet e % 1 | 


LY 


Lady Watſon wiſhed to anal hor. 


houſe agreeable to all, and ſhe wiſhed to 


ſhew my Lord ſhe was not leſs a miſtreſs 
| of _ _ than Lavois, No, Mrs. 


* 


Lovemore's 3 


| Lovemore's cc 
here viſible. She even attempted-to be 


Gentlemen around declared they had 


88 Y po] © | : % * 7 
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mplaint, 'or infipidity, was 


gay, and entered, with infinite dene 
into all the n eh he loved, 


= 


Several ſplendid Gian were as 
before they lefe the country; and the 


been miſtaken, for that Lord Watſon 
was a very hopeſt fellow. The Ladies 


_ admired, yet envied my Lady, and 
=_ "wer? the. 1 . wy the 
Hen | 93 
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O UR _ —— in the gay metro- 


polis to add to the ſcene of diſfpation, . 
and my Lord, as uſual, paſt days and 


Hg nights 


( 
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ade; in the different gaming houſesz | 
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which, to the honour of the preſent day, 
grace the environs of the Palace, vo 15 
elegant ſtructures are reſorted to for the 


r of purpoſes. Here every Folly of | 


St. James's Street claimed his attention. 
From loſing thouſands, he procnedee E 


ſpend hundreds on milliners, floriſts, 5 


fruit-ſhops, &c. Lavois had lodgings | 


here, and kindly encouraged her neigh» 
bours. She had, beſides, already ac» 
quired a large acquaintance,” and was 


liberal of her kind patron's profuſeneſs. = 


1 \ x 


Lady Watſon was no ſtranger to this 7 
woman's conduct, and without a figh © 


denied herſelf many a female vanity 


©& I 


which ſhe ſaw her decked in. She fre- 


quently met her in public, and Emma's © 


modeſt eye fell beneath her confident | 
ſtare, | 


My 


oy | ” N N N z 
| > Xi \ 
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My Lord conftandyi attended her, and 
Lady Watſon” had to accept the atten- 
tion of every indifferent man'of faſhion 
who admired her' OY vie the few' 
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Lick Orient: lawetedl very Ag! | 
1 cordlyy the unhappy fate of our heroine; 
1 but he ſeldom viſited at their houſe, from 
— WH the fear of awakening the baneful paſſion” 
of jealouſy, which he apprehended, from 
the cool looks of Lord Watſon; and 
which he knew his own bad conduct 
would lead him to ſuſpect in others, 
feeling, indeed, as he ſtill did, the ten- 
dereſt affection. He very naturally 
feared- all ſcrutinizing eyes; but je- 
louſy did not long diſturb the peace f 
Lord Watſon. A profeſſed gameſter is 
ſoon dead to every paſſion. but the one 
which engroſſes him, and the London 
world was now ſo charming, Lavois was 
yet ſo captivating, he had not time to 
4 regard | 
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regard his wife. He viſited her, indeed, 


x p þ VEL : 
5 n e 
% » . 


occaſionally, with the greateſt indiffe- 
rence; adviſed ſeveral improvements 


to their houſe; ſeveral additional ex- 
pences; and propoſed entertainments in 
the higheſt ſtile. Emma would ſome- 
times remonſtrate on expences, and beg 
leave to ſhew the Steward's account; but 
Lord Watſon could not attend to theſe 
matters, and it was in vain that ſhe be- 
held the impending ſtorm, as Sir 
William had not yet been dead quite 
two years. She truſted, however, it 
Vas diſtant, and on her part, reſolved to 
cconomize as much as poſlible, 
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Lined OrmonD again a ſingle man, 
felt himſelf yet more than ever attached 
to Emma, He had married the amia- 
ble Lady Loiiſa, becauſe his father, the 
Duke of , wiſhed to ſee him 
united to ſome worthy young woman; 
and no hope remaining of Miſs Camp- 
bell, he was induced to turn his thoughts 
on her friend. From principle and na- 
tural good diſpoſition he would have 
always made an attentive and kind huſ- 
band; but in Lady Louiſa he found fo. 
gentle and ſo good a woman, that he 
had learnt to eſteem her very highly; 
when, after a union of five months, they 
were parted for ever. If Lord Ormond 
8 | had 
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| had never known the tendereſt paſſion 
1 for his wife, yet he felt the ſincereſt ſor- 
row at her death. From a juvenile inti- 
| macy with her brother, the Marquis, he 

1 had always a friendſhip for Louiſa, a a 
| 
| 


i friendſhip which would very probably 
have ripened into love (as was the wiſh 
of both families) but for his viſit into 
the North, where he firſt beheld and ad- 
mired our heroine, | 


= His ill ſucceſs in this attachment for 
1 ſome months prevented any farther 
thoughts of matrimony ; but his father's 
wiſhes to ſee Lady Louiſa his daughter, 
made him at laſt obſerve, what the reſt 
of the world had long ſeen, her partiality ; 
and let me recal it to the memory of 
my reader, that 
« Not loving firſt, but loving wrong, is ſhame.” 
Here was merit ſo ſuperior, that to diſ- 
tinguiſh it, marked an enlarged and 
noble mind, 


Lady 


id * 
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Lady Louiſa had ſoon an encreaſed 
merit in Lord Ormond's eye by her 
friendſhip for Emma, in which he ſaw 
the native goodneſs of her heart, and 
was enchanted with her kind attentions 
and unwearied tenderneſs, that ſoothed 
ſo ſweetly grieſs he was greatly intereſted 

in. This kind friend was alas no more; 
and to add to his ſorrows, the woman he 
loved was oppreſt with misfortune. He 


had obſerved the jealous eye of Lord 


Watſon at their interview when Lavois 
was preſent ; and, conſcious of the flame 
| that conſumed him, he reſolved to leave 
town for the preſent, but fearful that a 
time might come when Emma would 
want a friend, from the diſſipated con- 
duct of her Lord, he ventured to re- 
queſt Miſs Mortimer, of whoſe good 
ſenſe he had the higheſt opinion, to 
inform him, if any painful events tranſ- 
pired in which he could be app _— 
to aſſiſt. 


Afier, 
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After, therefore, ſaying his adieu in 


Portland- place, in the middle of a gay 
April, he retired to his ſeat in the Weſt, 


ardently wiſhing the happineſs of Emma; 
and thinking himſelf now at liberty to 


indulge his fatal paſſion, he retired to the 


melancholy reflection, that he was not 
only deprived of the felicity of ſoothing 


every ſorrow in the breaſt he loved, but 


that this angelic woman was as wretched 
as a good mind, ſupported by virtue, 


| could bear, 


Miſs. Mortimer knew all his ſtory, and 
promiſed him her correſpondence. This 
was the beſt conſolation, and he lived 
but to expect letters. Mr. Herbert 


likewiſe would write; but he had not 


dared mention to this good old man all 
his apprehenſions, and he was advancing 
faſt in years; when if the abilities yet 
continue in ſome degree, the pen very 


frequently fails, and he could not hope 


the 
"Ing, 
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the worthy Reverend would be ſuffici- 
ently particular for a lover, a character 
the good man had ceaſed to think him. 


CHAP. LVII. 


_n, * 


A DIFFIDENT AUTHOR, 


| We are arrived at that period in our 
hiſtory, memoirs, or, as the Poet ſays, 
« what you will,” when, if the reader is 
intereſted, ſhe(for I muſt always imagine, 
for my own eaſe, that it is a female) will 

begin to be anxious for our heroine's 
fate; but if, as I have but too much 
cauſe to fear, ſhe is already tired of {o 
ſad and common a tale, with ſo little in- 
cident, and yet leſs invention and ge- 
nlus, as we draw to a concluſion, ſhe will 


know but one ſenſation of ae the 
2 beng 
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being relieved from a ſtupid companion. 
No trifle this, indeed; yet ſo many of 
the character do we frequently meet with 
in life, that I truſt, conſcious reader, you 


will paſs me in the multitude. Let me 


only eſcape your cenſure, and my vanity | 
will excuſe your praiſe ; for, from ex- 
perience, I know it is a valuable com- 
modity the world is very ſparing of, and | 
I have modeſty enough to think, that 1 
have no claims to this delicious eſſence. 


CHAP. LIX. 


4 


NOTHING NEW. 


Lobo WarTsoNn, yet more heedleſs 
than ever, entered into every faſhionable 
extravagance, and now ſeldom left the 
gaming- table but to viſit Lavois, whoſe 

| 3 expences 
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expences even exceeded the expecta- | 
tions of her luxurious luppertur. 

1 W 5 3 to be ferien | 
alarmed : ſhe was, perpetually. drained 
for money, and ſaw inevitable ruin again 
approaching. As my Lord ſeldom © 
viſited Portland-place, her only. oppg - Is 
tunities to remonſtrate were by w 4 4 " 
and theſe letters, which would have 2 5 8 
done honour to the pen of a Montague, * 
were never even peruſed. In vain ſhe 
requeſted an interview; they never met 
but in public ; and there, as uſual, ſhe 
was diſregarded, Mr. Herbert often in- | 
truded on him in St. James's. Street, 
where he met with nothing but inſult : 
and Mr. Watſon, diſtreſſed by his bro- 
ther's conduct, and lamenting the fate of 
Emma, again left England. This was a 
ſerious loſs to Lady Watſon; but ſhe had = 
long learnt to ſuffer, and preſerved ap-. 
ran ſo admirably, that the talka- - "LY 
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tive world, who love to anticipate mis- 1 
fortune, and look with no little pleaſure 
on the ruin of their neighbours, did not 
ſuppoſe their affairs ſo much deranged. 


It was well known that Sir William 5 
Campbell had left an immenſe ſum of 
money, beſides a clear eſtate of five 
thouſand pounds per annum. This 
being not quite two years ſince, it was 


thought hardly poſſible to be already + 


diſſipated; but my Lord was greatly in 
debt—when the news of this fortune 
arrived in Paris, and his laſt viſit there 
had made no little ſtride towards his 
ruin—his pride, likewiſe, inſiſting that 
Lady Watſon's houſe, equipage, and ap- 
pearance ſhould be in the moſt ſump- 
tuous ſtyle, at the ſame time that Lavois 
diſſipated thouſands, it was not poſſible 
any eſtate could ſupport it; and this, 


though he well knew, he was reſolved | 


to 


5 


3 
£ "> 
x | | 
t 8 i 
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to enjoy at preſent and walk to the 
futures | 


Emvi who always levels her arrows at 


beauty and merit, threw no little blame 
on Emma; and the ſplendour of her ap- 
pearance made it be remarked, that ſhe 


partook in the follies of her Lord, 


while, in fact, ſhe fighed for quiet and 


retirement, and would willingly have re- 


ſigned every gilded bauble for eaſe and 


content: conſcious that they were diſſi- 


pating the fortunes of others, and incur- 


ring expences they could never pay, ſne 


took an opportunity of whiſpering to 
Lord Watſon at the opera, that ſne was 
reſolved to go on in this way no longer, 


and would poſitively leave town on the 


morrow ; but on his agreeing to dine with 


her the next day, if ſhe would have a 


party in the evening, ſhe conſented, 


reſolving then, when alone, to tell the 


fate that awaited him. | 
vob. 1h Ts The 
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4 The day atrived 5 and after, as my | 
Lord called it, a very matrimonial din- 
ner, Emma demanded his attention. He 


agreed to hear what ſhe had to propoſe; 


own imprudence in not ſecuring, f for her 


now beggared infants, ſome of their in- 
| heritance, he very calmly again men- 
; tioned her. jewels. | | 


lady Watſon's colour heightened in 
her cheek; and, for the firſt time, ſhe 


reproached him for his uſage; for the 


firſt time, likewiſe, ſhe played the 


woman and. burſt into tears. She en- 
treated, ſhe prayed him to conſider they 


had now no refource. In a gufh of 
anguiſh, ſhe mentioned her children; 
and in all the agony of woe, invoked 


the ſhade of her beloved Lady Watſon. 


"Bi 


and after ſhe had enumerated their ex. 
pences, and her ſurprize of the immenſe 
futn that was gone, hinting ſlightly at her 


„ 
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In vain did the moſt lovely of women, 
aided by all the powers of language, en- 
forced with exquiſite feeling, attempt to 
awaken his inſenſible heart. He did 


not now even promiſe amendment, but 


only agreed that ſhe ſhould leave town, 
and the houſe, &c. &c. ſhould be ſold. 


Her jewels ſhe yet retained, and was 
reſolved, if poſſible, not to part with, as 


ſhe conſidered her children injured, and 
theſe might be ſome little reſource for 
them. Lord Watſon, in his firſt grati- 
tude for the fortune his wife had agajn 
preſented him, and in compliment to his 


own vanity, had, upon their return to 


England, ſpent an immenſe ſum upon 


her jewels, which ſhe by no means ap- 


proved, but was obliged to accept, 


The conference ended. — The un- 
happy pair aroſe and joined their com- 
pany in the ſaloon. Emma's counte- 
nance was derapged; and Miſs Mortimer 

I2 _ - alarm 
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alarmed, entreated her to retire, which 
ſhe was proceeding to do, when my Lord 


informed her he had a particular wiſh. | 


that ſhe would give a ball on ſuch a day, 
which ſhould be the laſt of their F ollies, : 
and therefore he would take no denial. 


Thus obliged to conſent, the night 
was fixed, anda general invitation follow. - 
ed. As it was to be a maſked ball, 


Lord Watſon determined that Lavois 


ſhould join the merry party, and he 6] 


went to St. James' s- ſtreet, to inform her | 


of this admirable plan. Lavois, infinitely 


delighted, proceeded to make prepara; 


tions in the moſt expenſive ſtile, and her 


dreſt coſt ſeveral hundreds. 


The day following bailiffs again en- 
tered the abode of Emma, of which ſne 
informed my Lord, and wiſhed to de- 
cline the ball; but he inſiſted that it 


ſhould be: and fearful that ſhe might 


no 
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not order it in the ſplendid ſtile he in- 
tended, he begged leave to relieve her 
from the trouble, and took it wholly on 
himſelf. 1 3 


CHAP. IX. 


* dr e 


T HE fair Miſtreſs | of, this ſuperb 


manſion bewailed all the uſeleſs expence. 
ſhe beheld daily ſquandered, but found 
it vain to remonſtrate. Every thing 
wore an air of the moſt luxurious mag- 
nificence; and the people employed in 


preparations, aſſured my Lady the equal 


had never yet been ſeen, and that the 
entertainments at Carleton Houſe would 
fink beneath her approaching ball. 
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their brilliancy, and her whole air wore 
the moſt painful dejection. Her native 


1 FOLLIES OF 


No pleaſure did this awake” in 1 
boſom; and ſhe already bluſhed to think 
how juſtly the world would blame their 
extravagance, when they beheld the po- ; 


verty that muſt Inevitably follow. 


The evening at length arrived that was 
to give delight to ſo many : and the en- 
vied Miſtreſs of the gay ſcene, with an 
aching heart, in vain attempted to ſmile 


on all around her. Her cheek, that 


was wont to glow with health and peace 
of mind, was now pale and faded. Her 
eyes, though ever ſine, had loſt much of 


and winning manner, was yet 
very conſpicuous. She was all grace; 
and every heart allowed her lovely — 
many feared her health—ſew the right 


Lord 


fo 
* 
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his party. All the fine world grace@ 


Loi Watſon arrived late; Lavois in 


the evening, and were enchanted. They 
danced; they played: all was delight. 

At two o'clock they were ſummoned to a 
ſuperb ſupper, and it was propoſed to 


unmaſk, Lord Watſon complied un- 
willingly ; and his Lady almoſt repented 
the propoſal, when ſhe beheld the face 


of Lavois. Miſs Mortimer and Emma 


exchanged looks of ſurprize ; and fome 


of the Gentlemen obſerved the charming 


| eaſe, and generous freedom, of the noble 
' owners of the manſion. Conviviality 
was almoſt bordering on intemperance 
and inebriety, when the attention of the 
company was drawn to a gallery which 


had been eretted for the muſicians, but 
which they had quitted, where now ſtood 


Lord Watſon, and calling for their at- 


tention; © Hear my laſt motion, my 
friends.” Hear him, hear him, was 
echoed from all. Emma terrified, looked 

34 — 
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up! He held a piſtol to his head! He 
fired and fell. With the elegant Rouſ- 
ſeau we draw a curtain over our heroine: 
of the reſt of the party we can ſpeak, be- 
cauſe modern griefs never touch tbe 
heart. Some of the Ladies fainted of 
courſe; and ſome, after a time for re- 
collection, fell into hyſterics. 


The Gentlemen went to the gallery, 
where lay the mangled remains of Lord 
Watſon; for inſtant death was the con- 
ſequence of his fire. 
As nothing could be done, the whole 
party very humanely, after _ blaming 
pretty ſeverely their imprudent hoſt, . 
quitted the houſe : and though they en- 
tered their own with ſome terrors yet 
remaining, few brought the caſe home, 
or made any alteration in their conduct. 
One man of faſhion only felt e, 
for the unfortunate widow; and every 


and polite 
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polite attention, that his high birth and 
his own natural grace would lead us to 


expett, was the conſequence. 


Mr. Herbe and Miſs Mortimer 


learnt to reſpeft the feelings of the. kind 
enquirer from Pall Mall. 


troubles of her friend. 


OH AP. LA 


FOLLOWS OF COURSE. 


v 


TRE unfortunate Mr. Herbert, far 


advanced in years, and wore out vith 


the unhappy fate of his darling charge, 


was ſo greatly affected at this laſt ſad 
cataſtrophe, that he was quite unmanned 
for many days; and Miſs Mortimer 
found it neceſſary to take on herſelf the 


She 
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She wrote immediately to Mr. Watſon 
and Lord Ormond, the latter of which 
arrived in time to ſave her the care of 
the funeral, which he generouſly attended 
in perſon. He waited alſo on the vile 
Lavois, who had the confidence to boaſt 
the ruin of her unhappy paramour, and 
who he found loaded with his ſpoils. 
She affected no concern for his fate; 
but hinted her hopes of higher, even | 
Royal conqueſts. The noble Ormond 
leſt her in diſguſt, and returned to Miſs 
Mortimer, to inform her of his appre- 
henſion, that the ſortune of their friend 
was irretrievably loſt. 


* 


* 


ll. He had not yet beheld the beauteous 
F | mourner : but as the wiſhed to ſettle her 
affairs as ſoon as poſſible, and ſhe had 
no one beſides to conſult, or to execute 


poor ber, ſhe requeſted an interview, 
14 which was bighly n to my 
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Our heroine, though ſhe had not a 
tender and kind huſband to lament, very 


ſincerely bewailed his unhappy death: 


as the father of her children he had ſome 
claims; ſhe had known him from her 


infancy ; and though he was not the 


man of ber choice, her gentle heart 


1 "_ had he 3 worthy, 


Born to affluence and expence, po- 
verty could not approach without its 
horrors! and an affectionate parent feels, 


perhaps, yet more ſenſibly for her chil- 


dren than herſelf, In her infant ſon. 


ſhe beheld a beggared nobleman; in her 


lovely girls rank and blood, without, 


* 


fortune to ſupport them. They were, 


likewiſe, without friends. Their only 


relation, Mr. Watſon, had quitted his 


country for ever. Lady Louiſa was no 


more. Lord Ormond was her only 


remaining friend, and ſhe well knew, 
however good, chat he was not diſinte- 


reſted | 


wel} FOLLIES oo. L 
reſted in regard to her. With theſe 3 
painful recollections her karraſſed' mind 


was rouſed to exertion by Miſs Mor- 
timer, who introduced Lord Ormond. 
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] Ihe tear ſtood in Emma's eye, while 
i Lord Ormond faultered his enquiries. | 
; [| After a few minutes ſhe informed him 
| 1 that, as ber only remaining friend, ſhe | 
FH begged leaye to conſult him on the af- 
4F fairs of her unfortunate children. She 


——— —— IIS 
r 
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had likewiſe to thank him for his late 
kind attention, an attention which ſhe. 
could not but lament ſhe ſhould ſo 
greatly want, from the unkindneſs (yet 
not intentional unkindneſs, ſhe hoped) 
of Mr. Watſon. He vas, no doubt, 
greatly affected; and ſhe hs we | 
would yet come to her. 


— = 
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Lord "OR »rofeſſed the ſincereſt 
friendſhip, and entreated he might be 
regarded in Mr. Watſon's light till his 

arrival. 
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arrival. To render her any ſervice was 
to make himſelf happy, and that her 
children were infinitely dear to him. 


— 


Lady Watſon wiped away her tears, 
and began to mention her circumſtances. 
She entreated he would take the trouble 
of diſcharging all debts, as far as poſſible: 
that, for the preſent, ſhe propoſed re- 
tiring ſome diſtance from the metropolis; 
that when her children were of years to 
want inſtruction, ſhe could make what 
alteration her friends adviſed ; but chat, 
at preſent, ſhe could ſorm no certain 
ſcheme of life, as ſhe had? reaſon to fear 
her affairs were in a very deranged ſtate. 
Lord Ormond requeſted ſhe would not 
concern herſelf about thoſe affairs, but 
leave it all to him, who was as much in- 
tereſted for her childrey, as if they were 
his own. After a long conference, it 
was at laſt. ſettled, that Lady Watſon 
ſhould leave town the enſuing week, 


and 


— 
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and go, for the preſent, to the houſe ia 
Surry, accompanied by Miſs Mortimer, 
while Lord Ormond ſhould diſpoſe of 
every thing in town, and ſettle all her 
affairs. She accordingly left Portland- 
place, with little regret; and Mr. Her- 
bert being tolerably een joined 
the party. 


E A F. 1 
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Tur papers ſoon announced to the 
world the fine effects of the late Lord 
Watſon. And the faſhionable ſet, who 
not many weeks ſince had graced the 
manſon, with equal indifference now 
attended the ſale. The elegance which. 
had before delighted, was now uni ver- 
2 fſally 
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fally blamed, - What extravagance! No 
vonder it has come to this! The late 
owners were likewiſe brought on the 
tapis. My Lord was a ſpirited fellow 
and died nobly. The beauty of the 
widow was lefſened. She was cettainly 
jeft poor. Ormond, perhaps, would be 
romantic enough, however, to take her. 
She had no ſpirit, and was a mere good 
fort of young woman. Thus, for one 
week W lived the name e of Watſon. 

A * ſale is, to the fine vibe 
happy event; for, as as they never fulfer | 1 
their humanity to pain them for more 
than a few hours, to cry with a tragedy 
heroine, © This fall of a i is * no 
concern to a 


A ee! feats will 0 a 
morning. where a huſband, and father, 
has thus horridly ended his on exiſt- 

ence, with the utmoſt ſang fro, and 
| | -. nr 
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talk over the event with a thouſand. ex- 90 5 


aggerations, who, in the evening, will go ; 


into hyſtericks at Mrs. Beverley, which 
| ſhe knows to be all a fiction; like a cer= _ 
_ tain Lady of quality who was known to 

weep with the admirable Siddons, at the 
very time that her niece lay dead, from 
an unfortunate accident from fire, which 
little affected this feeling fair one. 


What avails the powers of an admi- 
Table actreſs in awaking the paſſions, if 
our ſenſibility is only ſhewn to the 
world, and put on with our beſt looks, to 
grace the ſide- box? What avails, if it 
mend not the heart, and teach us to feel 


for real, not fictitious woe? The fair "1 


one who weeps. for a Caliſta, acts, per- 


haps, the very part herſelf. She who : 


| blamesa Beverley—is, herſelf, a gameſlter, 
Who admires Cordelia, wounds her own 
parent: and while ſhe approves conjugal _ 
and maternal duties, wrongs her huf. 


band 
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band and neglects her children; yet is 
this an age of ene as it is ee 


| 5 . 0 2113155 
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Urzox N a 1 examination, . 
. N Ormond found he had but a few. thou- 5 * 3 

ſands to give up to his fair friend and 


her children; he declined, therefore, at 
Fr preſent, inforwing Lady Watſon of par- 
uculars, not yet preſuming to mention 
> his wiſhes of reſtoring. her to that afflu- 
ence ſhe was born to grace. He there- 
fore wrote to adviſe her continuance, for 
the preſent, in Surry; and made ſome 
remittances to aſſure her, of the poſ- 
ſibility of her continuance there, kindly 
deceiving her into a belief that her af- 
VOL, 11, 5 fairs 


ow. 
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fairs were not in ſo bad a ſtate as ſhe TO 
apprehended at firſt., He wrote, like- i 
viſe, repeatedly to Mr. Watſon, to en- 
treat his return to comfort the fair 
mourner, and to be a father to her chil- 

dren. But Mr. Watſon was yet the 
viktim of his unhappy paſſion, and can- 
didly acknowledged to Lord Ormond 5 
the reaſon of his abſenting himſelf : he 


at the ſame time informed him that he | 


would provide for the children; and 

. that at his death, Which he had reaſon 

to hope was hot! far diſtant, he would 

leave them his all. He hinted to his 
Lordſhip his wiſhes that he might, at laſt, 
be honoured with the fair Emma's hand. 
Thanked him for all his kindnéefb, ant © 
pathetically recommended her to his 
tendereſt care; ſpoke of her merit with 
rapture, and highly condemned his own 
unhappy paſſion, | 


n 
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He wrote to Lady | Watſon to apolo- 


gize for not returning to England, on 


account of his ill tate of health; and 
mentioned her children in the moſt af- 
fecting language. This letter was highly 
valuable to Emma Wn it oo _e 
—_ tears. It 0 


ene mind began to return to 


its original calmneſs; and the edueation 


of her young people occupied her atten- 
tion. Her daughter was now almoſt 


ſeven years old, and her ſon five. She 
began to conſult the beſt authors on this 


important taſk; and this age has fo many 
good ones to boaſt, that a careful and 
wiſe mother may collect from all, and 
form the moſt perfect ſyſtem. French 
and Engliſh authors were alike conſulted; 
indeed the firſt muſt be allowed, even by 

an Engliſh woman, to excell, It may 


be ſaid, that it is:not- poſſible; entirely, 
to follow theſe ſyſtems of education; but 
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the French language for the preſent, 


re&neſs of pronunciation, by a reſidence 
in the country, where ſhe hoped to finiſh, . 
ber education. Her ſon was to be 
truſted to Mr. Herbert for the preſent; 


allowed a man of great abilities. 


Every thought began now to be oc- 
cupied by this darling care; and as the 
-moſt active minds are always the depp, 

Lady Watſon was, if not happy, again 
at eaſe, leading a liſe of reaſon, which 
ſhe loved the beſt of mothers, and the 
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it is, certainly, i in every. kh $ power * 
to collect from each, and to approprigte/ 
as occaſion offers, Rouſſeau, the Counteſs | 
de Genlis, and many others of that coun- 
try, aſſiſted in part; nor were our own 

neglected.— Lady Watſoh reſolved to 
give her daughter the advantage of an 

Engliſh governeſs, deferring the care o 


which is only to be acquired, with cor= | 1 


in future to Lord Ormond, who. was 1 


* 
44s : 


i 
Kee 
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kind friend: of all around ber—kindly _ 


_ deceived by Lord Ormond i into MER? 1 | 
affluence, 3 4 
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rs Warson had many i in 

Surry, who wiſhed to pay their compli-. 
ments to her; but as ſhe declined at 
preſent all viſitors, they had only to look 
forward to the expiration of the time 
allowed in this faſhionable age to widow- 

hood, three months retirement, 155 


1 _ neighbour was arrived from 
the Eaſt; and as the chat of the Placa 
was wholly employed. on him, Miſe 0 
Mortimer often related, with humour, of 
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to her friend, ſeveral anecdotes of this 3 
eccentric chte, 1 : # 
Mr. Maller had PD ſent out 1 1 
friends, early i in life, to India, where he 
had acquired an immenſe fortune, with _ 
great honour, and was now returned io 
his native country in his ſixtieth year, 
' without any of the luxurious refinements - 5 
of the Eaſt; and though he lived at a 
conſiderable expence, and was reſolved 4% 
to circulate his well-got caſh, yet wichout | 
the uſual diſplay of Eaſtern magnificenee. 
He had purchaſed, indeed, a large 
| eſtate, where, in defiance of faſhion, he 
lived very hoſpitably with a. ſmall reti- - 
nue; and had the vile taſte to ſpoil a 
beautiful park by building forty poor 
- cottages: being a man of low education 
he had a bluntneſs of expreſſion that was 
highly reprehended by his more poliſhed 
neighbours, who he very realy” con- 
"—_ "#4 


1 


2 for inhumanity to thoſe around 
men and ufclels SIDED. 1 


1 


0 at 
* a 4 


Mr. Maller had heard, ——_ of 1% 
Watſon, who, he was informed, was . 
moſt as ſingular a character as 1 
and he wiſhed for her acquaintance. 
The generality of his neighbours. were 


not to bis taſte; they were many—Gen- 
demen who cared only for their ſports, . 


and talked only of their horſes, 


while this map of philanthropy wiſhed to 
benefit all the world, and e 5 
thoſe around bin Fe bas 


He had returned yo a fiogle man, 
though not without connections, 5 
two ſons and a dapghter, children, W 
favorjte woman, who was no more. nt 


1 4 . 
11 ö 


As this i is not conſidered a vice in Fu is 
country where he had paſt his days, Mr. 
 Maller bluſhed not to acknowledge his 
22 ofipring, and educated the little brun- 
e K 4 9 nettes 


8 T. JAMES'S: STREET. Ke, 


* 


i Ln *. 


ee 7 FOLLIES. Or. f 
nettes wich the utmoſt Care, though not 
 expenſively, ENG a {14,7 i 


A Nabob had wah TRY in the | 
country with rapture! Dinners, balls, 
and parties were thought of with delight! 
but Mr. Maller's vulgar ſoul never went 
beyond family ſubſtantials to the gentry, 
balls and ſuppers to the peaſants, and 
very heartily deſpiſed all parties, but- 
ſocial county meetings, which were to _ 
benefit, the poor. He conſidered all 
country amuſements as barbarous ſports, 
and paſt his time in adminiſtering juſtice, 
looking after his eſtate, and provid- 

ing employment for the idle. He was 
ſenſible of the diſadvantages he laboured 
under, in regard to education, and tried, 
as much as poſſible, though ſo late in life, 

to improve his mind, but in this be 

was not ſucceſsful. His ignorance was 1 
a conſtant butt for the wit of thoſe who 
envied the n of his heart: : n%„ỹt 

- having 3 
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a the ſmalleſt 105 of etiqueite, 


and being prejudiced 1 in Lady Watſon's 


favour, he, without any ceremony, gdb. 
his enquiries, upon her arrival i in Surry; 


and ſhortly aſter, without any perſonal. _ 
acquaintance, ſent her many preſents for 


her table, He reſolved, indeed, to call, 


after a few weeks; but having the good 


fortune, as he thought it, to meet the 
young Lord on horſeback, he very cor- 


dially addreſſed him, and entreated him 


to permit him to join his party home. 
The child pleaſed with his good humour 


returned, delighted, to his mother, with 


his new friend, and an acquaintance thus 
commenced. Mr. Maller was ſoon 


looked upon as a valuable neighbour; . 
and as he was highly entertaining, Miſs _ 
Mortimer perſuaded Lady Watſon io 


diſpenſe, in ſome degree, with ceremony 
for Vow nnen of his ſociety, 


— 


Fa 


* 


” _ 4 
* 
— * 
. 2 
1 


0 


E. 

A 
. 
b 
4 
; 
* 


Tintin Lac 


SE 


138 - FOLLIES ov. 


The young Lord had won on the 
affections of their new! neighbour; and 
being naturally of a grateful cm 
wiſhed to return, in ſome degree, the 
kindneſs of his venerable, friend, Mr. 
Maller's ſon, Edward, was a few years his 
ſenior; but Charles Watſon ſoon com- 
menced an acquaintance with him, and 
the boys were quickly as much attached | 
as children, at their age, _— are. 


{gz} 
N 
4 


{ 


An acquaintance with Lady Watſon 2 
only encreaſed the high idea Mr. Mal- 
ler had before formed of her, and Miss 1 
Mortimer was ſoon. almoſt equally amia- 
ble in his eye. He would often relate 
to them many incidents of his life, tell af 
his good fortune, conſult them in regard 
to his children, and found in their ſoci- 
ety what, he ſaid, he bad not before met 
with in England, the moſt engaging ſin- 
cerity. „ 
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female line; and as for the fons, he could 
not but lament their extravagance 'and- 


/ 
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He had paſt ſix Ike of the laſt Wi 


within in the metropolis, where he had 
met with nothing but diſappointment; . 


and where, he faid, nothing but buſineſs 


could ever draw him again, He'had 


viſited the court to view a royal family, 
who all agree in admiring for perſonal 


beauty, but for his part he found them 


more engaging than handſome, in the 


diſſipation. Gaming he would have en- 
larged on, but for a look from Mils . 
Mortimer. Polities he likewiſe touched 
on, but the Ladies profeſſed no know. 
ledge on the ſubject, only Miſs Morti- 


mer remarked, that Mr. Pitt had little to 


expect from a ſex he neglected and taxed 


ſo heavily. Public places I was ſoon 


tired of, continued Mr. Maller ; the 
theatres only amuſed me. You was 


certainly charmed with the Siddon's, faid 


W Watſon. She has great merit, he 5 
replied, 


30 dwg < ww ay 2 
—ͤ— — — — 
” d ny © a. 
= > wie 127; wrY, 0b i 99;j 


. — 
. = — „ 
EO — — — — 4 «˙² 


— — — — —— 


29 — — U 


= Us — * 


- hag * . * 4 i PA = . 
" = A 1 8 ON \ G 9 4 2 „ 3 —— 1 SL 
. — PP ˙² BE en, 3 SS, — . * — 8 SR 1 — be 42 n 5 7 — . e 3 5 3 
e Y 9. 7 Y IS. CITE ns: \ 9 REF = 222 n 
. _ — 8 : — 4 — Fe r — rr n —— — — — - — . — n = _ 
tO . ˙ 1 2 — — — — — = nee ayages - i= 2 "es WS r 2 4 * n 1 5 . 2 — Gi Een * —— - 08 —— — — = - 
" bs f _ \ 8 — * 45 * £ _ — * — B —— — — * 8 1 * 8 3 3 
8 . n 3 e . 3 . — — — 2 > Es” .  —— Mb 
: * - es CP" AE 2 5 : , tt - = 2 — —— V — _ _— — —— Rs | 
. * — — yr 1 * — — — — = 2 
— a „ — 4 — * — — — * 


— = —_ r 
8 a 1 8 . 
* —U—ũ bag he ee 
— 


— — — — 
Coogee tt E — 
— ade rs 


— ͤ . CCC 


—— &HTWᷣ—̈iẽ— . 


. C as n — * — > - "= 
* COAL — . — 0 —ꝛ˙xE towed irs — 
F , - —— 
— f- {IK Sg = 4 = —— — — 
* * 9 8 2 —— an — — — hon 2 TOS > oo — — — 


8 
8 ft 
& \ 
— 


140 
5 teplied, —— in Relviders;/ The 


Fair rm Fatal Marriage, and the | 


Gameſter. 
dow. 


A ſigh eſcaped the fair Wi- 1 
Kemble was, likewiſe, ſometimes | 
great; Billington lovely, Crouch, Kelly, 5 
and ſo on:—but, alas! he continued, Iz 
found, in London, ſuch a mixture «fs 
_ opulence and miſery, of cs 7 
and poverty, that all the gilded glare of 2 


the proſperous ſerved but to enſnare my 


pain for the unfortunate; and I reſolved - 
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to quit a ſcene where I could not re- I 


lieve all 1 wiſhed, and retire to a ſmall 
circle where I can have the cariefaBtion 
of ſeeing many happy, and none, I non 
abſolutely deſtitute. To every feeling i 
mind how horrid is it to ſee hundreds 


*4 


of unhappy females infeſting our ſtreets, 
who all live wretched and die moſt mi- 


ſerably. 


J have heard that thers is a ſcheme in 
agitation, in ſome meaſure to Proven, 
this; 


OI * 7 b 
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this public nuiſanceand nationalreproach, 
3 and infinite honour will it reflect on the 
Be worthy prelate who, it is = hoped, 
Fol will > this plan, 
5 The many . Boy” private chari- 
1 ties which this country boaſts, he highly 
0 approved, and concluded with obſerv- 
1 ing, that in an age when diffipation, of 
all ſorts, was riſen to exceſs, it was but 
juſt to allow, that the feelings of humanity 
flouriſhed, and that we were not loſt to ibbe 
tender calls of nature. I have knoun, 
myſelf, ſeveral inſtances of goodneſs of 
heart even in the fine world, women of 
quality, who have nobly patronized the 
unfortunate; and the Lady of an Admi- 
ral, who has condeſcended to admit po- + 
'verty to her hoſpitable board, and em- 
ploy her own hands in the work which 
was to give bread to a diſtreſſed ſamily. 
Theſe cuſes are by no means ſingular, 1 
truſt, i —_ are ſe highly: praiſe · worthy. 
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THE DEATH OF'A FRIEND, 


Six weeks had elapſed fince Lady 
Watſon left town, and the amiable Or- 
mond, who heard frequently from Miſs 
Mortimer, wrote to inform her, that he 
was haſtening into Devonſhire - to viſit 
'his father, who was in a weak ſtate, and 

that when he returned from thence he 
ſhould hope to be permitted to pay his 
compliments in Surry :;—and let me en- 
treat, he continues, my amiable friend, 

to favor me with her countenance, After 
the moſt conſtant attachment of upwards 
of eight years, may I not dare to hope; 
yet believe me, dear as is this ſubject, 
vill not venture on it till deceney is fully 

. ſatiſ- 


1 ; and even then it ſhall be 


through the medium of the kind Mis 
Mortimer, and ye, "Oy OS 


Herbert. 


Lord Ormond did not arrive in Devon. 
till his worthy fire, had breathed his laſt. 
He was detained from this loved parent 


by the. affairs of Lady Watſon; but even 


this could not conſole him: and in the 
firſt burſt of ſorrow, the not having re- 


foul. 


His noble dale; awoke hy every 


finer feeling, lamented this excellent 
parent very ſincerely ; and, in the deepeſt 
affliction, he took poſſeſſion of a large 
eſtate, and the title of the Duke of 


— — 
9 


After a month of real ſorrow he re- 
turned to town, ond wrote to Mils' Mor- 
timer. 


„ [| ygavy 


ceived a ne W hurt him to the 
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« I nave to thank you, my good 7 
friend, for your laſt kind favour, Yow 
believe I greatly wanted confolatioag 2 
when I ſay I have loſt the beſt and 
kindeſt of parents. This is an affliction 
J ſhould, at all times have felt, very ſe- 
verely ; but it has greatly added to my 
forrows, that I was not allowed. to re- 
ceive the laſt ſigh of this amiable man? 
bis laſt kind look! © 


E Ah! Miſs Mortimer, never till this 
did I lament the ſervice of your lovely 
friend; but now it has coſt. me many a 
painful hour. 1 was detained by law- 
yers for two days, not, indeed, ſuppoſing 
the Duke ſo ill. I haſtened, however, 
with the utmoſt ſpeed; and-almoſt at the 
very minute that Hruſhed into his apart- 


ment he expired! Alas! thoſe kind eyes 


could no longer behold their deareſt 
object, and he was inſenſible to the preſ- 
ſure of affection! I ſhall long mourn 

this 


5 — * 
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- this excellent father and beſt af kk 


happy if I can pay dhe higheſt: compli- 


ment to nn 05 W his 
virtues. „ 3166 71 OP ? 


* 
e NN 


„ Lady Watſon was ; alfeticd hs the 


death of the Duke of I., who had 
always regarded her with kindneſs; and 


who, as the friend of her father, ſhe 
had been taught to reſpect. She ſoon 
learnt, through Miſs Mortimer, that he 
had left her a legacy of three thouſand. 
pounds, and one to each of her children, 
mentioning them all, as the remains of 
his friend, Sir W. Campbell. This was 
a- delicacy that highly pleaſed Emma, 


and ſhe wrote her acknowledgments to 


the new Duke. A correſpondence, 
which he ardently wiſhed, was thus be- 
gan; but, as lovers write all one lan- 
guage, and that by the way inſipid 
enough, we. will not trouble our 

vor. 11. J. i 
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rekders with them, but go on with kla ar 


— _ 
— Nin ns <4 


—— 


a " E 5 3 4 * * enen - 
* : / e 5 
0 ' i 1 1 | ' , N 1 
y Fx 4 
4 | 4 $ 2 
f 4 ' % 
* 
«SRL 


"2 9 2 


matter of fact, not wiſhing, like modern 
authors, to fill our book only writing 


not for profit, but to paint things as theß 


are. To be more explicit, however, the 
remainder of our little work will be given 


in a few genuine letters from Miſs Mor- 
timer to her friend Fanny Aubrey, as 


by this means we avoid the tedium of 


hiſtory, and give the circumſtances as. 


they really happened; painting cha- 
raters as we have ſeen them; and hint- 
ing to the young, the beautiful, and the 
gay, what may be their fate, if an 
Emma, born with every advantage, and 

truly great through every ſcene of life, 

was thus unfortunate, thus expoſed to | 


miſery, 
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ec Two months are 0 my 1 7 
Fanny, ſince we left the gay metropolis ; 
alas! to my fair friend, the ſcene of all 
her miſery.; there her. young heart firſt 
felt the fatal paſſion; there ſhe ſacri- 
ficed her peace to the wiſhes of her who 
was almoſt a parent; there ſhe experi- 
enced every unkindneſs of an unfeeling 
huſband; and there ſhe at laſt, to finiſh 
her misfortunes, beheld the end of her 
wretched gameſter: from all this painful 8 
ſcene, ſhe is fled to quiet and repoſe, 
which her agitated frame, and haraſſed a 

f L 2 2 mind, 55 
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mind, greatly wanted; but, alas, in re- 
tirement, we flatter ourſelves, in vain, 


E Ar an 


that we Hall find eaſe. The buſy mind 
ſtill recalls paſt pleaſures, and looks for- 
ward to the future with a Jagged eye. 


'*. Lady Watſon is not hee Lord 
mag rn. or rather I ſhould now ſay, 
he Duke of L-—, has again, with the 
moſt amiable delicacy, hinted his con- | 
Rant paſſion ; and this grateful woman, 
Prey her wüchberlels Obligations, wiſhes 
it was in her power to make Bim happy; 
but yet, againſt all that reaſon diftares, 
and after a cruel ſeparation of ſo many 
years, her heart is ſtill another's, And 
ſhall I, my dear Mortimer, fhe ex- 
elaimed, this 1 morning : oh, can 1 be ſs 
loſt to every ſenſe of honour, as to give 
this faded form to the beſt of men, un- 
accompanied with a heart that ould 
be all his own.“ Admirable woman, 1 
know not how to adviſe; 1 leave all to 
time, 
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time, and the Duke's merits, and moſt 


heartily, do I wiſh him happy. We 


hear but ſeldom from Mr. Watſon. Mr. 


Herbert, T believe, is in his ſecret, and 


thinks it beft that we ſhould not, This 
good old man does not recover the laſt 


{ad ſtroke of misfortune to his beloved 
Emma, though the young Lord is great 
amuſement and employment to him. 


Theſe children, without partiality, are 


- Your 3 


 _  Caxoting Monti,” 


* 


_ promifingly lovely in mind, as well as 
perſon, and I truſt will prove a bleſſing 
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= YOU. bid me 1 Go ln Mal- 
ler, of gayer things, for that J am abſo- 
Jutely grown penſive: you awoke, how- 
ever, my riſible faculties at poor Mal! 
ler's expence: . Gay ſubjetts and him 
united; it is clear you know him not, 
Fanny. Why, khis man of feeling ſuf- 
fers ſo exquiſitely for every common 
event in life, that it is utterly impoſſible 
he ſhould ever be at peace, nor does he 
enjoy one chearful hour but when he 
has made ſome one happy; now as this, 
though really an exquiſite pleaſure, can- 
not occupy every hour of our lives, he 
has of courſe ſeveral dull ones; theſe 
are paſt in complaining of the diſſipation 
of the age, uſeleſs expence of the rich, 
and the miſery of the poor; for know- 
ing litile of the world here, he believes 
every tale of woe conveyed to him by 
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| the artful, and I believe I am almoſt out 
of his good graces, by trying to con- 
vince him of the impoſition of the age. 


He had the higheſt pleaſure this 1 . 


ing in meeting Lord Watſon and his 
ſiſter, who had perſuaded Wilton to let 
them take ſome proviſions to a poor 
| cottage, where the children had chanced 
to make an acquaintance with an old 
man, who was in great diſtreſs. Mr. 
Maller was in the Cottage when they 
arrived, which, in their joy, the chil- 
dren did not obſerve; they entered with 
a baſket between them, and flew to the 
poor man, ſhewing him what they had 
brought. Julia likewiſe gave him two 
| ſhillings: poor Charles had only ſome 
| halfpence, but theſe he begged him to 
take. The old man wept. Mr. Maller 
came forward, and took the hand of 
each charming child; he led them to 
their mother with rapture, and promiſed 
them ſome fine preſents for their good- 
| VC. 
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neſs. Lindy Watſon colkanded chemi} . N 
but requeſted Mr. Maller, when alone, 
not to exalt the merit of an action, 
which the, performance of they ſhould 
regard as a ſufficient pleaſure. To re- 
ward them, therefore, in the beſt man- 
ner, my Lord is to be permitted to re- 
pair the old cottage, and to aſſiſt himn- 
ſelf, in perſon, in making a ſmall uſe- _ 
ful garden; while Miſs Watſon is to 
purchaſe. him a ſuit of cloaths, and make 
him four hew ſhirts, and other neceſ- 
ſaries: the children are delighted with 
their importance, and thus is their re- 
ward rendered uſeful, while Charles is 
talking gravely to a carpenter. Julia 
and I are to go to the next village to 
purchaſe linen, &. Mr. Maller has 
given her three guineas, which ſhe very _ 
naturally fuppoſes will purchaſe every 
thing; as muſic, &c. &c. however, muſt 
not be neglected, I ſhall adviſe her let- 
ung her . alkſt at the needle- 


| work, 
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work, or our poor old neighbour may 
chance never to enjoy her bounty. 
The natural impatience of youth, in this 
cafe highly praiſe worthy, will plead I 
think in my behalf. Thus tranquil paſs 
our days, our only ſociety almoſt our 
charitable. neighbour; our amuſement 
the education of this blooming. pair. 
Lady Watſon is ſtudying, with all a 
parent's attention, to benefit her cbil- 
dren: ſhe employs every- hour to 
make herſelf perfect in all accompliſh- 
ments for their fake, and very juſtly re- 
marks, that if a mother is not perfectly 
vell informed in every reſpe& herſelf, 
ſhe cannot be qualified to inſtru tes 
offspring. She, therefore, ſubmits as it 
vere to a ſecond education; and, being | 
already an accompliſhed woman, ſhe 
will very ſhortly ſoar above her ſexs 
knowledge. Your friend Caroline, as 
giddy as ever, ſometimes ſtudies, but 
often-times neglects the precious hours, 
g TO 
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To muſic I am yet conſtant, and my 


pen is dear as ever. Let me hear from 


. „ CAROLIN E MORTIMER,” 


MISS MORTIMER 10 MISS | AUBREY: ; 


ce I KNOW not This to think that 


upwards of fix months have paſt in our ; 


retirement, though my young Lord 
blooms away in a coloured coat much 
to his ſatisfaction. Lady Watſon begins 
to revive, and, if not ſo beautiful as a 
few years back, is certainly very charm- 
ing. I expett a viſitor, but do not like 
to mention it: perhaps a ſurprize may 
be better. We have not yet ſeen the 


worthy Duke: when my friend laſt 


parted from him, ſhe was all agitation; 


though ſtill melancholy, I truſt ſhe wil! 
be compoſed. He is too handſome, too 


elegant, and too amiable, to be long 


W  ”  Trepulled; 


. JAMES! 8. STREET. 155 


ME: beſides, here. he has. fardly 
merit that claims all that-gratitude can 


give. Our good neighbour invites me 
to walk: I will take the young folks, 
and attend Nog while 85 r 
her ftudies.: LIBS TLIET 24 ; 1186 im 


14% 
I 


ec . oe a walk that has 


greatly ſurprized me] What think you? 
Maller is my ſlave. Yes, this man of 
philanthropy, who I ſuppoſed awake 


only to benevolence, feels only to love. 


Imagine my ſurprize, when after two 
or three heſitating hums, he informed 
me very openly of his circumſtances, 
mentioned his children, and then made 
me the offer of an old man of ſixty; 
ſpoke himſelf of the diſparity of our 
years, and that he had not dared to 
hope, but from my goodneſs, and all 
that: 1 thanked him civilly, and re- 


queſted a. little time for conſideration, 


and to conſult my friends. As you are 


of 


| 
} 
ö 
. 
ö 
F 
1 
| 
! 
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ol that number, you n permit me 10 
lay the caſe before uu. Here is O 
M—— A Young woman of the right hde | 
of go, with health, good ſpirits, and 

| ſome | accompliſhments: her fortune 
ſmall, but above dependance ; with few 
friends; one only ſiſter; and ſhe, alas! 
not in affluent circumſtances. C—— 
M — is addreſſed by a worthy old 
man, who ſhe highly reſpefts, and 

could venerate as a father, but can- 
not love as a huſband, A modern belle 
would rejoice in the profpett of a good 
ſettlement, and an an widonhoods 


nocurable — though ſhe acknowledges ſhe = 
feels a preference to no other to ac- 
gept the addreſſes of this worthy man. 
She refers the caſe to her friend, and 
will leave the ſubject for the preſent : 


faibioned prejudices, thinks it not he- 9 


that friend will write her real opinion, 


_ the * for * Watſon will not 


adviſe, de 
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adviſe, and ſhe candot at prefent write 
to her fiſter, Remember I have been 


« Gatouns MoxrinER.“ 
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1208 THIS enen as I was fitting 
in the muſic · room, loſt in the ſoft notes 
of the gentle Julia, while Charles was 
playing round me, dhe door opened, 
and the Duke of J. — entered. La- 
roſe, but before 1 could bid bim wel- 
come, the children flew to his arms, 
and, in the affedtiag language of artleſs 
youth, overjoyed to fee; a long. loſt 
friend, both burſt into tears as they 
prefſed his hand. The Duke, with his 
uſunl grace, approuched me:; ant While 
I was paying him thoſe compliments be 
o juſtly mermed, my Lord, unper- 
EE * ſtbwn to inform his 


mother 8 


' 


cried with joy, as well as him and ln 
The Duke gave a fmile of painful 
pleaſure, and I left him to the care of 
the Happy - children while I joined my 


friend. I found her much agitated, 


and unwilling to go down ſtairs, but, 
after ſome drops, and a little advice on 


the ſubject, 'the promiſed A od aj. 
5 pear in a ſhort time, and make her 
perſonal thanks. The Duke, fearful of _ 


her diſpleaſure at this uninvited bros 
received me with ſome palpitation, which 


I tried to pacify, and ſetting Miſs Wat- 
ſon to the harpſichord to make the time 1 


appear leſs tedious, I diſpatched a fer 


vant in purſuit of Mr. Herbert, who 
had rode out : with all a father's fondneſs 1 
did the kind Duke attend to Julia's 

notes, and obſerved with rapture the 


wy cg gy ou with my Lord 15 
0 ſeated 1 


„ FOLLIES! OF. WW 
mother of this joyful event, which a 
returned and informed us, he was cer 15 
tain had made her happy, for that thei - "4 


vo 


ſeated on bis knee; and bis eyes fed 
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tenderly on Julia. I could not but ſigh + 
to myſelf, ah! why i is my friend inſen- 


ſible—As I wiſhed; at this moment me 


entered. He attempted an apology for 
his intruſion, and looked confuſed. Lady 
Watſon was all herſelf—thanked him 


moſt gracefully for all his kindneſt and 


even tried to ſmile on him. The chil- 
dren, wild with joy, begged him to ſtay 
and live with them. He was delighted, 
and looked, I think, even handſomer 


than ever. Lady Watſon. hinted at his 
mourning dreſs, and ſpoke her gratitude 


to the late Duke. Mr. Herbert return- 


ed; the good old man flew to his 


favourite. Oh, Fanny, it was a glori- 


ous ſcene! Venerable age! gazing wink 
rapture on the two objects moſt dear to 
him. We were all affected; bow painfully 
pleaſing theſe ſenſations | We dined to- 
gether ; ve all tried to be happy. Why 
: did Lady OS ſo often ſigh ?--Her 


children, 


| 5 s; 

160 1 0 L LIE 8 0 1 IRE 
: abildrea, indeed, innocently called u 85 = 
her bluſhes in their fondneſs of the 
Duke, but | ſhe. ſhould not give bim 5 
pain by all this ſadneſs; and 1 
gratitude, all plead his cauſe ; 
intereſt cannot, I well know, influence 
for herſelf, yet for her children what 
advantage would this connection be, 
and this 1 87 wk N : 75 35 16 


— 


i Bn | 5 1 ts be was not. nk 1 
| |! bintet| to Mr. Maller, who joined us in 
: die evening, and feemed pleaſed with - - 
; our. gueſt, that, perhaps, the Duke of a 
L would ſpend a few days with us, 
if be could prevail on him to go home 
wich him to, Oak Park. The Duke PF 
gave me a grateſul look, while Lady 
Watſon faid, aſide, I was a ſtrange girl, 
and ſhe hoped would ſuffer for this 
The Gentlemen would then have left us, 
but I remonſtrated at parting before 
ſupper ; we, therefore, ſpent the even- 


Of 


— 
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ing together. To-morrow I ſhall cer- 
tainly be miſchievous enough to leave 
the Duke alone with my friend, and 
ſhall truſt to Mr. Herbert's inforcing his 
perſuaſions. Happy had it been for 
Lady Watſon if ſhe had before attend- 
ed to his recommendation. 1 wiſh this 
may ſtrike her, and have its effect. 
Adieu, I have but a few hours for ſleep. 


5 fi « Your's, 


Ws 8 W 
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bale; YOUR advice, Lady Watſon's, and . 
Mr. Herbert's, have all their influence. 
I know not what to do, dear F anny ; this 
man has certainly merit; I believe bim 
attached. It is what the world calls A 
very advantageous match for me, and 
yet I cannot bear to think. of it, The 
VOL. 1 8 e Duke 
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Duke of Lo— ſkewifc pleads in hid 85 
favour the Duke, who has long been ; 
the firſt of men in my eyes: in my heart, 

perhaps, the amiable, the unfortunate _ 
Edwin Watſon, has alone found en- 
trance; but never could my vanity flat- 
ter me here; and this paſſion, however 
powerful, ſeldom continues long in force 
without a return, without ſome diſtant . 
hope. I ſaw him, indeed, ſigh for ano- 
ther; and that other ſo much my ſupe- 

rior in every reſpett, that I learnt in 
time, fortunately for my peace, to con- 
quer the inclination, I have engaged WP 


to give no decifive anſwer till I ſee 


what is the determination of my friend, 


thinking myſelf bound not to Jeave hey TY 
at preſent. As Mr. Maller can enjoy 
my ſociety, I hope be will be ſatisfied; 
and-if a time ſhould eome when my be- 
loved Lady Watſon accepts the Duke's 
offers, then, and: then only, I think 1 

7 could be perſuaded to give my hand to 
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her worthy neighbour, for ſuch I. well 
know is her attachment to this place, 
that ſhe would ſtill frequently grace itz 

and I could not now, after five years 
reſidence with her, endure the thoughts 
of a ſeparation. ' In her ſociety I have 
ever found the kindeſt friendſhip—with 


every requiſite to pleaſe, ſhe poſſeſſes | 


every virtue to command reſpect, and 
to know her is to love her to extrava- 
gance. No one ever more truly blend- 
ed the ſweet attentions with all the 
etiquettes of life; and how infinitely in- 
 tereſting and engaging are theſe to all, 
but to one in my dependent fituation 
bow highly valuable! When my grati- 
wide overflows, and I talk of obligation, 
this noble-minded woman reminds me 
of thoſe few ſervices I had the happi- 
neſs to render her when in your village; 
my journey to Scotland; my tour abroad: 
and inſiſts, with the utmoſt delicacy, that 
the n are all of her ide. 
of NM 2 500 Never 
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« e my hk Fanny, end en- N 
A a ſeparation from this beſt of Wo- F 
men, and Mr, Maller is great enough. 
to approve my attachment; nothing, he 
ſays, ſhall divide us, for he will follow J 
her every where but to the 1 i : 
and there he would not object to >, 
7 going with my friend. vg 541955 


3 « Thus affairs | ſtand at prefent; the _ 
| Duke has left us, but J hope will ſoon 
return. The good Mr. Herbert has his 
youth renewed: he is all hope, and 
1 pleaſure once again. ſparkles in his eye. 2 + 
. May all his hopes & he: realized, moon 
aa 
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able young woman breathed her laſt, 
and Lady Watſon very juſtly yet ſighs. 
over this valued. friend. I give che 
Duke credit for having a very high res . 
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«PERHAPS 600 Dole of L Mr 
is + mh only one of his ſex who' would 
pay his addreſſes to a fair widow, by 
talking of her friend, his late wife, yet 
ſo he does. Lady Louiſa is their con- | 
ſtant; ſubjeR, and they lament her fate 
ſo tenderly together, that I truſt they 
will agree to comfort each other, You. 
remember' it -was at this place that ami- 


ſpett for her memory, but he could be 


comforted. T he fair Emma was bis 
firſt paſſion ; ; and Lady Louiſa, how- 1 


ever lovely, was certainly her inferior. 5 
The Duke employs the moſt powerful 
kau in theſe inden : he has won 
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fo AFR on 1 beta that, inthe, | 
innocence of their hearts, they are ever 
recording his praiſe, and telli 2 
penſive parent how much they love him. 
It is an artful. ſex—even the beſt o.. 
them I doubt. I aſſiſt here, however, 
myſelf, for here is merit that demande 

every effort of my friendſhip to both, 


| 
135 


| Wa: 
| dg" % 3 


and 1 truſt it will be for their mutual 


pada and 1 dA we wall an | 


e 


N You are very 3 How is it, 
Fanny, no neus around you but of poor 
Mrs, Ram? I lament her death on ac- 
count of her daughter. Remember you 
are to paſs the firſt Fade with e when 
i 1 reales | 
e to 10 mo e STING 


I commence e b 


— 


1 


happineſs. Mr. Herbert is my great 1 


6 Canorixg Dien rh. 


; . > 


a 1 F A 7 7 = 4 
. 21 { 4 3 : "6" 4 0] 7 ; Us 5 £ " 7 . 
7 & * 8 4 * » 4 . k by * 
: 4 N d 
£ * . 
SIE MISS 
% bg x — * Caf. f * 
; 55 5 


7 - 
_— = 
* 


x _ l 4 "= 4 + 
» : r —— : 8 SEE : > 
3 = N * 5 


| 5 


s . £4 * 3 this p 
n R 1 6 6 Sf 2 
? n % I * 8 . ' l ' Rf x 4 < * | : * * 
. « f 
7 of 


« GIN Ts A F A 


us MORTINER ro M 188 AVBREY, | 


. « HAVING _ one RS | 
on, 1 have been idle for ſome time, 5 


but now a change of ſcene. approaching 
1 am willing to inform you of it, Every 
_ reſpe& has been paid to the memory of 
an unworthy man that decency requires, 
Almoſt 18 months are elapſed, and Lady 


Watſon at length agrees to refign a name 

with which the has known nothing but 
miſery, She agrees, indeed, in... come 
pliment to all our deſires, and for the 
ſake of her children, but I ſee'a pain» 


ful uneaſineſs hangs about her, that ü- 
. attempts in vain to diſpel. The Duke 


is all extaſy, and the worthy Herbert 
was quite unmanned when his belaved 
Emma informed him ſhe would comply 


"wow: his wiſhes within the month, He A 


i once again to join her hand, but now ” 
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ceremony will be performed quietly. + 


here, Mr. Maller only Joining our, al 
party. I have obtained a reprieve for 
one month, that I may be the better 
able to attend my friend in not having 


my own ſpirits agitated by this awful 


event. Lady Watſon invites you to 
join us before that time, and 1 depend 


on you. The Duke. recolle&s that 


aſſiſt this worthy woman, and her dear 


little ones, will be my. firſt felicity, and 
1 have no reſtraint to fear from this 


generous man on this account. He very 


5 refuſes to accept my little for- I 


ET” n 
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Fanny Aubrey was an amiable gin, b "on : 
very politely demands your friendſhip, 
As for'the good Maller, I truſt he will 

love my friend. My ſiſter is all happi- 

[neſs at the proſpect of this alliance: 
ſhe has known the horrors of poverty, _ 
and rejoices very ſincerely in the good 
fortune of her Caroline. To be able tio 


«ki; which he'defires I'v 
I chall accordingly ſettle it on my ſiſter - 
for her life, and the children mult ſuc- * 
ceed to ii. This will beſomething, a 1. 
more I truſt will be in my power with- | 
. out injury to my Nabob. My dear 7 
1y, I ought to be happy; I am un- 

8 grateful when I fay I am not; I have 
much to be thankful for, much to hope. 
"F ſhall have the bleſſed power olf making 1 
: others Kappy, 8 and 5 er the TI 3 
N fay, 


3 The 3 Fn oy ola 3 
FRE ** 15 8 
| © Reflected happineſs hall bieß. . 
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Ho fte have 1 Gghed for wealth + 


a this dear ſiſter; for myſelf, Tcan _ 
with truth aſſert, I never vwiſhed for 9 50 
riches, but as it might give me we 
power of encreaſing her comforts. Pro. 
ſperity is the trial of the heart. Guard : 
bond friend, N33 Neri * the wow 
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not here; but that with the name of 
Maller ſhe may encreaſe the few vir- 
tues of 7 | 


. % CAROLINE MORTIMER.” 


1 


MISS MORTINER ro MISS AUBREY. 
« I nave been informing the young | 
Watſons, that their favourite, the Duke 
of L—, will ſhortly be their father, 
Julia's eyes gliſtened, while my young 
Lord aſked me, to repeat my intelli- 
gence, again and again, with all the 
rapture of delight, fearful of the truth 
of news ſo agreeable. I pointed out to 
their young minds, as much as poſſible, 
the duty they muſt unite to their af- 
fection, and had not finiſhed my taſk 
when the amiable ſubject of it entered, 
Charles flew to him, took his hand, and 
promiſed to be a good boy if he would 
be his papa; that. he would mind his. 
Fe tutor, 
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tutor, and learn, all he wiſhed. Miſs 
Watſon had . ſhe ee the 
Duke; ſhe looked at him earneſtly, I 


thought ſome what penſive. What ails 15 


my Julia,” ſaid his Grace ? « Will you 
love me, my Lord, and mamma and 
| Charles, always?” The ſweet child bluſh- 
ed; we were in raptures. The Duke 
careſſed her tenderly ; he was affected. 
This lovely girl ſpeaks always to the 


heart. I mentioned theſe circumſtances _ 


to my friend: ſhe is ſenſible to the 
bleſſing of ſuch a child, whoſe delicate 
and refined mind will ever " make _ 
amiable. n . | 


To- morrow evening is fixed on for 
the celebration of the nuptials. I will 
be particular, becauſe I know you' wiſh 
it, To-day we are penſive, which I try 
in vain to diſpel. Lady Watſon ſighs 
often, The Duke feels it I fear. Mr. 
: den is all Barr: he is abſolutely 
nh quits | 


* 
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quite young again. Mr. Maller anti- : 
cipates his own approaching happineſs 


as he thinks, and laughs and talks at 
random. No fad tales at preſent, the 


world is not ſo very bad.” 
MISS MORTIMER IN CONTINUATION, . 
0 MoxDay EvzxING- 


© I CANNOT ſleep, and therefore I 


attempt not reſt. My excellent friend has 
Juſt parted from me in tears. I ſee but 
too plainly the mother ſacrifices for her 


children another Iſabella, but this will 
not—cannot be a fatal marriage; nay, I 
even truſt it will be a happy one. The 


Duke has paſt the day with us: when he 


left us, he mentioned the morrow with 


a delicate reſtrained pleaſure, We ſee 


you not till the evening, my Lord, ſaid. - 


Lady Watſon? He bowed with infinite 


grace, ſaid nothing, but left the room 
vin "FD 
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with a look all expreſſion. Mr. Her- 
bert fixed his eye on his Emma. I muſt 
have the morning to myſelf, my friend ; 
accuſe me not of affeQation; I wiſh to 
be compoſed; I never liked the idea of 
ſecond marriages; even the peculiarity 
of my own caſe does not juſtify it in 
my eyes, but I have obligations I wiſh 
to return, and I love my children, We 
ſaid all that could be ſaid on the ſub- 
ject; but reaſon, however powerful, 
cannot always govern the heart. Lady 
Watſon, perhaps, has not allowed to 
herſelf that the heart has any thing to do 
in the caſe, but ſhe-is miſtaken.” 


ce le MonninG, 


1 70 Lads Watſon wiſhing to be alone | 
after an hour paſt with Mr. Herbert, 
in her drefling-room, the young folks 
and myſelf have aired in the. phaeton, 
and are now returned -to-dreſs for din- 

ner, 
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ner. The children are as happy as 
novelty and new cloaths can make them. | 
The Duke paſt an hour with me, and 
ſpoke tenderly his fears for the agitated 
ſpirits of his beloved Emma. To ſay 

he is all happineſs is a thing of courſe, 

but after eight years attachment, at laſt 
to be ſucceſsful, may occaſion a more 
than common pleaſure.“ 


« TW ELV 0'CLock, 

« Our dinner party conſiſted only of 
the lovely miſtreſs, her mentor, and. 
myſelf. I forced myſelf to be chearful. 
Mr. Herbert was fincerely ſo. Lady 
Watſon was penſive. The entrance of. 
the children awoke her attention; they 
talked of the approaching event. By 
ſeven the Duke and Mr. Maller ar- 
rived. Lady Watſon's colour roſe : ſhe 
ſuppreſt a ſigh. I ordered tea to re- 
lieve her, but her hand trembled ; ſhe- 


was all alen ſhe leant on me to 
| retire 
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retire for half an hour, | Mr. Herbert \ 


followed, and we ſoon returned to the 
company more compoſed. The cere- 


mony was performed: Lady Watſon was 


never more captivating than at this time; 
her heightened colour, the tear on her 
cheek, her eye fixed on her children 
as if to ſupport her fainting ſpirits; her 
dreſs wholly white: you can conceive. 
nothing more lovely. Indeed the whole 
group would have made a charming 
picture, for the Duke's fine counte- 
nance was highly animated; Mr. Her- 
bert performing the ſervice ; the chil- 
dren looking up; Julia's ſympathetic eye 
full as her mother's. Oh, Fanny, it was 
a painful pleaſing ſcene that I never 
ſhall forget. After the uſual cere- 
mony, and the Dutcheſs was ſeated, the 
Duke led her children towards her, 
with ſuch a look of kind affeQion, that 
the tear again roſe in the fond parent's 
eye, The ſcene * too affecting; 1 
| haſtened 
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haſtened the young folks away, and we 
| paſt a tolerable agreeable evening. We 
ſpend the week here, and then go for a 
ſhort time to the Duke's ſummer reſi- 
dence; when we return I truſt you will 
come to me, for I muſt then fulfil my 
promiſe. My dear Fanny, this thought 
makes me tremble, Why muſt I, who 
am now ſo happy, run this great hazard? 
But there is no retreating, and I am no 
more your gay 


* 
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MISS MORTIMER TO MISS AUBREY. 


be. ALAS, my . what a mif- 
brtune has befel us! Edwin Watſon, 
the moſt amiable, the beſt of men, is 
no more. He expired at the very hour 
that his beloved Emma was united to 
the Duke, as if conſcious, though ſo 
far . of his deſtiny. The Dutcheſs 
fainted 
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fainted at the ſad news, and is retired 
greatly indiſpoſed. We all mourn, for 
ve all loved him: yes, engaging. Wat- 
ſon, now I do- not bluſh to own it. 
The Duke feels as a man, and commends, 
generouſly commends, the ſenſibility of 
his Emma, She knows not yet that he 
has left his all-to her children: ſhe hears 
only he is no more; and ſhe apprehends 
but too juſtly, that he died the victim of 
a hopeleſs Paſſion, I acknowledge that 
I am much agitated. My friend, this 
misfortune ſeverely affects me: it will, it 
Has coſt me many tears! I muſt lay 
down my pen. 


« The Ducheſs i is better ; ſhe is com- 
poſed—reſigned: it would be ſelfiſh to 
lament the fate of this moſt amiable of 


men! Happineſs he could not enjoy 


| here! he is gone to meet his reward. 
Perhaps he now looks down with plea- 
ſure on' his long-loved. Emma, and re- 
- + en, os joices 
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Joices to ſee her the wiſe of the Grſt of 
men, for ſuch indeed is the Duke, 


We wil allow a little time to mourn 
the death of the beſt of brothers, the ſon 
of her beloved Lady Watſon. The. 
gentle Emma cannot but ſuffer! Alas! 
ſhe exclaims, unhappy Watſon's, muſt 
I ſurvive you all? I turn her eyes on 


the young Lord, and entreat her to hope, 


that the third of the name, .with whom 
' ſhe has been connected, will poſſeſs the 
virtues of Edwin without his misfortunes; 
and then, indeed, will he revive the once 
valued name of Watſon; then will he 
obliterate, from memory, the follies of 
his father; and the age that ſhall adore 
the ſon, forgive, for his ſake, the vices 
of the rene | 


« May my prophecy be e accompliſhed, 
- prays, very ſincerely, your 
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CONCLUSION, 


AS our heroine is at laſt as happy as - 
human nature ever expoſed to misfor- 
tune can be; and as happineſs is too 
ſurfeiting, too inſipid to dwell on, for 
who ever takes any great intereſt in the 
happy, ſo much are we generouſly in- 
lined to beſtow our attention on the 
unfortunate. We will leave her to bleſs 
a world which knows not her merit; and, 
_after again entreating the candour of my 
reader, I beg leave to remark to the 
young, the lovely, and the gay, that 

Emma is by no means a fingular-or per- 
fe character. That her fate (though 
ſhe may now, perhaps, be their envy 


from her high rank) has been unfortu- 


nate, and may be theirs. That an un- 
happy paſſion obſcured her youthful 


days, and a too great reſignation to the 


wiſhes of her friends in marrying an 
"Ong unworthy | 
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| 3 man, was the ſource of all her 
misfortunes. That a well turned mind 
could alone have made ber a babs 
example: and though the author is not 
preſumptuous enough to hold her forth W 
in that, character, ſhe hopes a few cir- 
cumſtances, drawn from real life, cannot f A 
ee ee they” * not er 5 


